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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 

— William Canton, 

Dear children, March 1993 

Computers play a very big role in today's world. They have become 
indispensible, We find them everywhere from groceries to huge industrial 
unite, 

Even television stations and newspaper establishments now depend 
largely on computers. For the computer stores vast quantities of data that 
can be retrieved at any point of time, and they link different places too! 

So, when my grandchildren asked me to explain to them how the 
computer works, Ftried my best to do 90, They know how a computer looks, 
but their question was, “How do you work on it, grandpa? Like a 
caleulator?” 

Amal question, but a very complicated one. 

“Well,” I answered. “You can operate it like a calculator, but it has 80 
‘many uses that even I can't possibly tell you all.” 

Then Chad a bright idea. 

‘Wait for the next issue of ‘Gokulan 
all about the computer and its general use 

So here's the issue, And to all you begi 
the computer is - I hope itis a useful issue too! 








"I told them, "You'll read 





rs who want to know what 
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Dear Editor, 
*> I want to ask you something. 


Are ‘Gokulam’ and ‘Tinkle' friends? 1 
want to know, for, in one issue, I saw 





that you had published a ‘Tinkle 
Annual’ advertisement. Please can 
‘you answer mo? 

D. Lakshmi Lavanya. 


Of course, ‘Gokulam' and ‘Tinkle’ 
are friends, It is the same way as it is 
in school for you. You compete for a 
rank with yotur classmates, and I am 
‘ure they are your friends teo! Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
2@  Thecover pictureoftheJanuary 
"93 issue was excellent. It was exactly 
what I was looking for. It reveals how 
busy, the modern child is 





Pritha, 
Mangalore - 10. 


Dear Editor, 
°0 I got two best pen-friends, In- 
dira and Usha, through the pages of 
your magazine, But many of the 
others did not answer my letters 
‘When they have given their names to 
be published in the Penpals’ Pages, 
they should answer the letters of those 
who write to them. It is quite disap- 
pointing when someone you write to 
does not respond. 

Murtuza, aged 16, 

Madras - 600 001. 





Dear Editor, 
= Since most of your readers seem 
tobe between the ages of 12-16 years, 
T think you must introduce more 
pages. They must contain science 
‘quizzes, facts from an encyclopaedia, 
crossword puzzles, ete. 
P. Anand, aged 16, 
Madras - 101. 


BEcetleNr 








Dear Editor, 


*© Loudspeakers have become a 
menace in our town. People make * 
wrong use of them, Film distributors 
advertise their movies by playing film 
songs on the streets; shopkeepers use 
them to advertise their wares; even 
during marriages, the whole worl 
treated to loud music. Political parties 
too have messages which loud- 
fakers blast out on streets. It 

turbs public peace. 

Pationts in hospitals suffer, stu- 
donts can hardly study. 

‘There should be a restriction on the 
use of loudspeakers. Special permis 
ssion should be had from some public 
authority, Atime limit should be fixed, 
And persons who do not comply 
should be heavily fined, 

CP. Bala, Sta IX, 
LIM. Girls 1.8.8. 
Madra 














Doar Editor, 
20 [tried out « recipe ‘Alu Tikiya’ 
from your pages, I put too much chilli 
powder by mistake, This was the firat 
time T made anything without my 
‘mother's help. 
T, Sudha, aged 16, 
Kalpakkam 603 102, 


Dear Editor, 


© If I choose a pen-friend from 
‘your Penpals’ Pages, what should 1 
‘write to him? 





Sriram, aged 8, 
Jamshedpur - 831 004, 


Write fo your pen-friend as you 
would write fo.a friend, Sriram. “Ed, 


Dear Editor, 
2 1 am an new reader of 


"Gokulam’. I see that everybody has 
liked ‘The 13th Window’, a serial 


Gohaareh 99 





I would like to get the issues which 
contain the serial, Can you help me? 
Udaya Kumar. 


You have not given your address, 
Udaya Kumar. Or our circulation 
department would have surely helped 
you, Write to our circulation manager 
‘once again, CLEARLY giving your 
name and address. Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
#0 I had heard of ‘Gokulam’ but 
had not read it before, But onco, my 
fathor brought your September issue 
home. He now brings it every month 
before the month starts. 

$8. Niranjan, Std. V, 

HS. 








Dear Editor, 


© Without literacy, 
‘cannot progress, Education has a posi- 
tive impact on human nature. It helps 
distinguish between the good and the 
bad. 

Nowadays, opportunities for 
‘education are open to all, But earlier 
generations did not have the same 
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conveniences. The adult education 
programme rightly tries to bridge the 
gap between elders and changing 
times, Iliterate elders cannot undor- 
stand the day to day problems facing 
mankind, Further, they cannot guide 
the next generation in their activities. 

Now many districts in Kerala and 
‘Tamil Nadu have attained complete 
literacy. Total literncy will certainly 
improve our moral values and our 
civilization, 








Coimbatore. 


Snippets from our readers: 


2% Why don’t you publish articles 

about space technology and 
chemistry? 

8. Suresh Babu, 

Kolar Gold Fields. 


°© Please publish more picture 
stories. 

V, Sivakumar, aged 8, 

‘Schwartz Matriculation School, 

Ramnad - 623 501. 

2 Can we send two articles in one 
envelope? 

Savita H. Warrier, 


You can, Savita, 


*® [have written many pooms and 
‘would like to send them to you, But I 
don't know the rules and regula- 
tions, 

A, Senthil, 





used 13, 
Madras 





No rulee and regulations at all, 
Senthil. Just post them to our addres 
Ifyou want your contributions back in 
care we dont publish them, please 
‘attach a stamped, selfaddreased en- 
velope. Ed. 


*0 Aishwarya L, Ratan must have 
surely dreamed up ‘Did it happen’ 
(February issue) for such things cans 
not happen, 
Ashwini A.A. aged LL, 
Air Force School, 
Bangalore. 
22 [feel some of the jokes, puzzles 
and even shart stories (like experion- 
08) are very silly. 
‘M. Suchalitha, aged 15, 
Stella Mary's Girls H.S., 
Bangalore - 560 052. 











Q + What do eats do, that no ether: 
animal does? 
At Meow! 
R, Suchitea, aged 11, 
Bombay -22. 
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STORIES FROM 
OUR READERS 










lhe bell rang, announc- 
ing the end of ard 
period, The subject for 


the next period was English. 
Miss Radhika entered class 
VIII. All the girls of the class 
stood up. 

“Good morning girls, sit 
down,” said Miss Radhika. 

She was a strict teacher. She 
never tolerated any bad be- 
haviour, She would severely 
punish those who failed to bring, 
their note books. So the stu- 
dents never tried any tricks 
with her. 

“Now girls,” said Miss 
Radhika. “We shall have read- 


ing practise today. Open your 
texts to page 35.” 


‘or eyes surveyed the class, 
and she spotted Geetha 
whispering something to 


Veena, her neighbour. 


outa 


ee. 


GEETHA 
LEARNS 
A 
LESSON 


“Geetha, where's your text?” 
she asked in a gruff voice 
“Madam... mmmmm... I, 1. 
I lost my book yesterday, 
replied Geetha, sobbing gently. 
[hope it’s not just an ex- 
cuse, Geetha,” said the teacher. 
“No madam! I really lost it 
yesterday!” repeated Geetha, 
with tears in her eyes. 
Miss Radhika was con- 
vinced, and she said, “Don't be 
so careless in future. Now look 


ra 






into your neighbour's book.” 
And reading practise began. 


wie the ‘lunch’ bell rang, 
the class saw a gleeful 
Geetha. 

“Yeah!” she shouted. 


“You were simply superb, 
Geetha!” grinned Veena. 








“Give me the sweets, 
Veenal” said Geetha with a 
merry laugh. I've won the bet!” 

Geetha wasan all rounder in 
her studies. She had won many 
prizes in sports and in music, 
But lately, she had picked the 
bad habit of fooling the 
teachers, She would take up a 
challenge of fooling a particular 
teacher every day. 











eek later, Geetha’s 
parents shifted house 


‘Their new house was a bit fur- 
ther away from school. So 
Geetha had to travel by bus. 
Geetha’s mother told her on the 
first day, “Geetha! I've written 
our new address in your assign- 
ment dairy. Come by the 8B! 
bus today.” 


“Oh ma! | will be back by 5 
o'clock today, Don't worry!” was 
Geetha’s reply as she ran off to 
the bus-stand 


CY) Fan We've shifted 
house and so my 
books got mixed up with other 
things. I will bring it tomorrow" 
pleaded Geetha, when her class 
teacher asked her about the as- 
signment diary. 
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‘That evening, she ran to the 
bus-stand and took aseat in 8B’ 
bus, which was just about to 
start. As it was raining, the 
shutters were down. Geetha 
peered through the glass win- 
dow near the front. It was then 
that Geetha remembered that 
she had not brought the assign- 
ment diary. She could not quite 
remember her new address 
now. Where was she to get 
down? It was nearly 7 o'clock, 
when the bus stopped at the 
depot. 


the bus-conductor and 

driver were amazed to see 
a weeping Geetha, “What's 
wrong?” they asked her. She 
broke down and told them that 
she lost her way. They handed 
her to the security officer. For- 
tunately, the security officer 


Dear dad, 


was a close friend of Geetha’s 
parents. 

Geetha’s parents were very 
happy to see Geetha back safe, 
with their friend. 

Later, Geetha thought about 
the day's incident. How many 
times she had fooled the 
teachers saying she had lost her 
books, Now, when she had real- 
ly lost her diary, she had been 
in a real fix. 

“I will never do such stupid 





things again,” was Geetha’s 
resolve. 
R. Mythili, 
Pondicherry - 1 
Dear Mythili, 


You have not given your 
complete address, Please send it 
to ws. Ed. 


‘This is my first surprise for your birthday. Though you have given 
‘me many things, Lam able to give you only this. 
WISH YOU A HAPPY BIRTHDAY! | 


Your loving daughter, 
Rajeswari | 


Q : Why did the moron throw a 


bottle of jam into the traffic? 


A + Because he wanted to see a 


traffic jam! 


Siddarth S, aged 8, _ 
Bangalore - 560 038. 











FAMOUS PEOPLE 





uring World War II 
Des scores of 
Italians in India went 
through an unexpected ex- 
perience. They had to live in 
‘internment Camps’ set up in 
different parts of the country. 
‘This was because Italy had 
declared war on England and 
its allies. The Italians, accord- 
ing to international law, had 





become ‘enemy 
subjects’. And 
most of them 


preferred living in 
India rather than 


An article 
on the woman 
who developed 


tools. Thus, learning becomes 
‘an experience of one or more of 
the five senses. The child learns 
by itself, and it takes pleasure 
in what it does. 


‘aria Montessori was born 
on August 31st, 1870, in 

the town of Arcona in Italy. She 
became famous as the first 
woman to earn a 

medical degree 
from the Univer- 
sity of Rome, But 
alas! —the only job 
that a woman was 


returning tothe Montessori- allowed to take up 
‘Fascist’ Italy, Method of in Italy of those 
ruled by the ruth- Teaching times, was teach- 
eee = dlatetoe, children. ing. 

“Geof those in nied to dale 
terned in_ the sa aeae hae 


camps was Dr. Maria Montes- 
sori, a well-known educator. 
She’ was on aunique mission 
to India — the proper develop- 
ment of a child through the 
Montessori Method of Teaching 
which she had developed. 


Asin to this method, 
the child is allowed to 
‘choose what it wants to learn 
from a set of special learning 





thing but that! So she began to 
work at a clinic for mentally ill 
people. Among some patients 
were children. These children 
had been born with improper 
development of the brain, So 
they could not learn most things, 
that an ordinary child could. 


In those times, people 
thought that such children with 
retarded development could not 
learn anything at all. So they 


MARIA MONTESSORI 
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were not even taught to 
dress themselves! 


Montessori, 

who had special-} 
din psychiatry for 
her medical degree, 
watched the children 
carefully. She saw that, 
they too, were curious 
about certain things. 
‘They would reach for 
anything they could 
hold, look at it, and 
turn it about in their 
hands in curiosity, 

“Maybe there is 
some special way to 
toach these childrei 
thought Montessori, 

With this in mind, she began. 
a special school for’ 
mentally — defi- 
cient children atthe 
clinic itself. She 
designed several 
games to make 
them see the dif- 
ference between 
colours, sounds, 
smells, and tastes. 
She created build- 
ing bricks by 
which children could learn a 
sense of length, height and 
thickness, She also developed 
special apparatus to fasten but- 
tons and shoe-laces. She made 
cut-outs of the letters of the al- 
phabets, for the children to 
learn from. 























lamar 30 


But alas! 
only job that a 
woman was 
allowed to 
take up in 
Italy of those 
times, was 
teaching 























‘The results w 
Dr. Montessori found that, after 
learning by her method, mental- 
ly deficient children 
could pass the same 
reading and writ- 
ing tests as normal 
ildren, 

“My aim was to 

awaken in 


—the 


leep there 
remarked, at the 


success of her 
method, 


D: Montessori, thus treated 
a child as an individual, 


nnsitive person, She concentrat- 
ed on the different skills a child 








__ has, and their development. 





W 


She was espe-| 
cially careful that] 
the teaching| 
method should suit} 
the developmental] 
stages of the child 

“The steps to- 
wards the develoy 
ment of the child, 
she emphasised, 
“Are indeed steps 
towards the freedom of the child.” 

Encouraged by her success, 
Maria Montessori started « spe- 
cial school for 3 — 6 year old 
children, in one df the poorest 
parts of Rome. 

The Casa dei Bambini (or 
the House for Children), was a 


a20e 
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school where 
children could do 
what they wanted 
todo. 


She also 
\ | created a special 
system to dis- 


cipline children, 
She felt that they 
must be free to 
move around, and 
not forced to sit in rows of desks 
“like butterflies stuck down 
with pins”. She proved that 
children behaved better, and 
were more orderly when given 
freedom. 





‘sitors to the Montessori 

School, found to their 
astonishment, that mentally 
deficient children (or so they 
had thought), could read, write 
and count before they were six 
years old! 

“How peaceful and 
happy they are!” was their 
comment 

Soon, the Montessori 
method of teaching spread 
through Italy and many other 
countries. ‘Montessori Schools’ 
grew in Europe, Asia, and in 
India too. 

‘Maria Montessori fought the 
age-old method of what she 
called ‘rote teaching’ till her 
death in May 1952, at the ripe 
old age of 82. 


J. RADHAKRISHNAN 


WILDLIFE 


RETURN OF THE CROCODILE 


L 1979, there were just 60 
crocodiles left in the state of 
Uttar Pradesh. Fighting for sur- 
vival, the numbers of these rep- 
tiles are on the increase again 
This is due to the fact that 
crocodile farms all over the 
country are helping them breed. 
‘The wildlife departments in 
Tamil Nadu, Maharashtra, 
Gujarat, Orissa and Uttar 
Pradesh are taking interest in 
promoting these different 
species 

Once found wild in theso 
states, crocodiles can now be 

n mostly in the protected en- 
vironment of the breeding 
farms. 


Nx there are more than 

2000 crocodiles in farms 

all over Uttar Pradesh. 
+ Dining number. 


Crocodiles reared here have 
been released into the various 
rivers such as the Chambal and 
the Ram Ganga, when they are 
33 cm. long. The adult 
rocodile grows upto 1.5 metr 
Jong and lives for 65 to 90 years 
(unless they are hunted o1 
killed for some reason, of 
course!) 

In mid-February, during the 
season when the eggs are laid, 
trained wildlife 
search crocodile nesting pla 


‘The eggs are picked up and 
taken to the farms where they 
hatch in controlled tempera- 
tures in sand-filled boxes. 

One major problem that the 
officials face is luck of funds. 
"They do not have the necessary 
money to help them make the 
crocodile project big. . 
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S&T would like t0 
begin a discussion about 
Durdening. children with 
too much homework. We 
have no time to play, 
‘watch TV. or sometimes, 
evento eat! 

I study in the VI stand 
ard. The secondary school 
thas different teachers for 
different subjects. Each 
teacher thinks her subject 
to be more important than 
the rest and gives alot of 
bomework 

‘The result of course, is 
that we children are the af- 
fected ones. 

Anmrita Ramakrishnan, 
“Thane - 400 601. 


Dear Eitor, 
ill So agree with 


IN|) Yemat Gree "93 
) Hl 


issue). She is right. A 
woman too has rights 
‘which ate equal t those of men. 

Inthis modernage, we should encosraze 
girls and women to establish themselves 10 
lead better lives. We should never dis- 
‘courage them in what they do. 

Rohit Roy, aged 14, 
Bombay - 400072, 
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Dear Editor, 


We were shocked and dismayed 

about the Ayodhya incidents. But Iam for- 

tunate, thatthe deep ftiendship I have with 
my Muslim friends has not been affected. 

Daring the riots, people in many areas 

pt aside their religious differences and 

belped each other. They are the ue Indians. 

‘Suba Vasudevan, aged 14, 

For Harmony Club, 

‘Bombay - 400 064, 


Dear Eiitor, 
STs is with reference to Sudha’s 
letter in the January issue. [feel there is no 
Jnarm having boysas friends. Infact, they are 
bette fiends than a few girls I know. 
‘We must try not to lose good friend. 1 feel 
Sudha must forget about the opinions of 
‘other people, and keep her friends. 
Sarita, 
Bangalore. 


Dear Editor, 
India was once known as a ‘Green 
Country’. But now, [hardly see the tees that 
gave us shade, fruits and flowers. 

How could people spoil the environment 
502 The goverment should ake immediate 
action and stop the wanton cutting of trees. 

Praneeta P. Borkar, aged 12, 
Goa 403 401, 


Dear Editor, 
%__Thisis with reference with Vi 
letter in the October "92 issue, about 
‘Whether we should tell the teacherifwe spot 
somebody copying, 

"Normally, those who work hard get good 
‘marks and good ranks. Those who copy get 
‘marks that they do not deserve. 

we do no report those whom we find 
copying, they will be getting better marks 
without working hard. 

M, Preethi, aged 13, 
Vidyodaya Girls H.S, 
Madeas -17. 











Dear Elton, 
I completely agree with Sudha 
Ramamurthy Ganary 93 ise) tht there 
is growing violence in the county 
11 fhe the same problem as Pankra) 
Bata Gamunry 93 issu), find ici 
walk thant ele. 
‘Arvind Venkatadasan, aged 13, 
onubay = 400059, 












Dear Eitor, 

TL agree with Sudha Ramamurthy 
‘when she says that most of the problems we 
face are due tothe growing violence in our 
‘country, 

Everyday, « new ferrorist organisations 
seems to sprout up, adding 10 ovr daily 
problems, 

am sure all children are opposed to th 
kind of senseless violence. 

K. Rajesh Kumar, aged 12, 
‘Sherwood Hall School, 
Madras. 


Dear Editor, 
%_" Lagree with Anita Agarwal Qanuary 


{sse) that the backward classes should be 
sgivena chance to progress. But that doesnot 





ean thatthe forward classes should not be 
vand class candidates have 10 pay 
to get into college 
‘hat una 
1, Krishnapes 
BAP. Indian 


ad, aged 12, 
rublie School, 





Dear Editor, 
®% Ido not agree with Anita Agarwal. 
1 feet that reservations are just one of the 
‘numerous politica gimmicks to heep a party 
afloat 

Why, nowadays, itis not at all difficult 
to get an SC/ST certificate from a 
“Sarpanch’ if one has the necessary i 
‘uence and money, 











Dear Eat, 


This is with re 
letter in the December °92 issue. L totally 
gree with her that parents will not dere 

inte between older and younger children. 






ce 10 N. Jaya’s 
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T have a younger brother, and we both 

get scolded equally. We fight with each 
other, but we love each other too 

Sometimes, I get scolded by our parents, 

and sometimes, my brother 

J.Maithreyl, aged 11, 

Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan School, 

Coimbatore - 641 002, 








Dear Editor, 
&__ This is with reference to Rajiv 
Baba’s letter in the January "93 issue. Tam. 
anolderchild. But my parents treatusequal- 
Wy. 

In fact, they are really happy when my 
sisterand [are together, laughing and chat- 
ting. 

VuIC, 
Bangalore - $60 075, 


send your opinianeta Viewpoint! 
‘C/o, GOKULAM (English), 
47, Jawaharlal Nehru Road, 


‘Ekkaduthangal, 
Madras - 600 097, 








(Lpuzz.e 


eee) 





FIND THE HIDDEN FAMILY MEMBERS 
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R. Anitha Laxmi, aged 10, 
‘St. Agne's School, Bangalore - 25, 
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— Teacher And 1 


ne evening, my family left 

to attend the wedding of a 
family friend, It was being con- 
ducted in a mandapam. As I 
was late from school that day, I 
rushed home, washed my face, 
hopped on my bieyele and sped 
off. 

By the time I reached the 
mandapam, my hair was 
dishevelled. I looked to my side, 
and found that I had stopped 
near a parked ear, which had a 
mirror by its door. I peered into 
the small mirror and inspected 
my face. I tried to smooth my 
hair into some order with my 
hand. 





uddenly the window glass 

was lowered. I turned, and 
looked straight into the face of 
my class teacher. 

She had been sitting inside 
the car and watching my antics 
all the while! I was quite em- 
barassed, and laughed, for I 


| 


could think of noth- 
ing else to do. She 
gave alittle smile. 

‘The next morn- 
ing at school, my 
class teacher gave a 
short lecture on the 
boys of our times. 
Her eyes twinkled as 
she recounted the in- 
cident — without 
naming me. 

‘That evening, I 
visited her in the 
staffroom and had a 
little chat with her. 
But I did not men- 
tion the incident at 
all, 

When I told my 
family about it, they 
were all amused. 


S. Raja, 
Coimbatore 
641037. 


MIRSOR MESS, 








Q + What was written on the robot's 
tombstone? 
A+ Rust in peace! 
Priya, aged 14, 
Bombay +71 
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Q + Why did the farmer call his piglet 
Ink? 
‘A + Itkept running out of the pent 
B, Krishna, Std. IX, 
Seshadeipuram HLS. 
Bangalore. 
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leader, but he was 
nowhere to be found. 

‘The little one turned 
to face the approaching 











(" THE LITTLE LEADER } 





Ihe shoal of fish, under the 

guidance of its experienced 

leader, was swimming leisurely 
around the coral reef. 

Even at the very bottom of 
the sea, where it was almost 
dark, their bodies were attrac- 
tively luminous. 

Suddenly, the leader 
emitted a warningsignal. Ithad 
felt some approaching danger, 
from the mildly felt vibration 
under water. It was a hungry 
shark that had noticed the 
school, and was moving towards 
it, 

In a trice every fish in the 
shoal had sought out tiny holes 
in the bottom of the reef, and got 
into them. All, except for one 
tiny fish. 


lhe lonely fish turned left 
and right. It moved up and 
down, but could not find a hole 
to hide in, It searched for its 





shark. It shivered with fright. 
‘The predator was huge and 
menacing. 

‘The shark turned to its side. 
Its triangular fin was on top, 
and the toothy jaws were wide 
open. It was poised to attack. 

The tiny fish could see a 
gleaming row of teeth, and that 
gave it courage. It dived to the 
bottom, and rose to surface near 
the back fin of the shark. 


‘ow it was the shark's turn 

to turn to the left and to 
the right, to move up and then 
down in search of the prey. It 
circled the reef twice, but in 








‘The clever fish was prudent 
enough to follow the shark care- 
fully, remaining near the back 
fin and all the time. 








The shark gave up the vain 
search. Suddenly it spotted 
another luscious prey at a dis- 
tance. 

Without wasting any time, it 
swam towards the new victim. 

‘The school of fish now came 
out of hiding to gather around 
the brave one. They all con- 
gratulated his clever escape. 
‘The little one now shivered in 
relief. 

“Where's my leader?” it 
asked. 


He: Tam!" the| 
leader came| 
forward. 

“Where were you 
when I was in danger?| 
Isn't it your duty to 
save your followers| 





before you 
think of 
if saving 
yourself?” 
asked the 
tiny fish 
angrily. 


\ 











“rtm 
sorry”, said the leader. It had no 
other answer. 

An old fish suddenly said, “I 
think I prefer the young one as 
alead 

“No!” ex: 
claimed the 
tiny fish. Just 
this adventure 
does not make 
me a leader.” 


Te leader 
woas 


ashamed of it 








self for a moment. 

“You're not only brave", he 
told the young fish, “But you 
know your weakness too, You 
deserve to be the future leader 


of this school. I shall teach you 
how to be one.” 

The two of them swam side 
by side leading and guiding 


otherstosafely. aT ASH 








POET! 





RY 








MY PUSSY 


Thave a little pussy, 

[call her Tessy. 

She's often very fussy, 

‘And makes the home so messy! 


She is like a cotton ball, 
And often likes to play ball. 
Always sits in the hall, 
Will come running if I call. 


& 


She always wants 
milk, 
Gets angry if I kick, 
Likes to pose for a 
click, 
And plays a lot of 
tricks! 


Aswathy G. Nair, 
aged 7, 

Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
‘Trivandrum.| 
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PUZZLES 








SCATTER THESE | & % & 
FLOWERS! 


Here is a square. Using four & & # 
lines, break it up in such a way, 


that each portion contains a 

flower. 
K. Deepthi, aged 12, & # & 
Hyderabad - 500 047. 


FLOWER FUN! 








Here are the names of five flowers, but they are spelt all 
‘an you re-arrange the letters to make them read right? 





1, SSHHBCU 
2. MJSAENI 
3. HAALID K. Siddharth, aged 7, 
4. MALABS Hyderabad - 500 047. 
5, SLOUT 

SNEAKY NUMBER! 
Try this step by step! 


1, Choose a number — Bg. 567134 

2. Scramble it up anyhow — say 341765 3 

3, Subtract the smaller number from the bigger one — you get ‘@ 

225369 ? 
re Now add all the digits of this number —2+2+5+3+6+9+ = 27 Be 
2729 


Whatever number you choose, the answer is always nine when 
you follow these four steps! 
‘A. Hemanth Kumar, Chittoor - 517 001. 


Answers on 
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4. Which planet is callea 





baad the ‘Red Planet’? 
. 5. Which planets have 
General Quiz no moons? 









6 Which planet is named 
after the god of the sea? 

7. Which city is called the 
‘Big Apple’? 


1. How long is a 
Marathon Race? 
2. Which country is 






8. Which 
mammal has 
scales on its 
body? 

9. Which 
mammals lay 
eggs? 

10, How old 
is the sun? 


Compiled by 
P. Amudha, 
Madonna's 
English School 
named after a tree? Chengalpattu 
3. Which is the smallest - 603 001. 
planet in the Solar System? 


Manhitbyavehicle : Help! 
Help! Send for an ambulance! 

Passer-by : Don’t worry! 
You're right below one! 


Selma Joseph, aged 11, 
Ambarnath - 421501. 
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Hoste 


Spats seer 5. The Davis 
Cup is associated 
with a certain sport. 
Which sport is it? 


Lakshmi 
Sudhakaran, 
aged 13, 
Maharashtra 
= 442 501, 





Sports Quiz 


1. Name of the 
two players to 
have scored 
10,000 runs in 
test cricket? 

2. In which 
event did India 
win the gold 
medal at Peking 
Asiad in 1990? 

3. Who was i 
the highest wick- 














et taker in the test cricket? 


4. Inwhich year India did 
win the World Cup in cricket? 





Maths teacher : Ramu, if 
you had two cows, one buffalo, 
‘and one goat, what would you 
have? 
Ramu 
money, mis: 


: Plenty of milk and 





N. Ashwini, 
P.T.A. School, 
Bangalore - 560 011. 








Answers i] 


General Quiz 9) The platypus and the 
scaly anteater 
1) 42.195 km. or 26 miles 10) 4.5 billion years. 








385 yards 
2) Brazil (after the Brazil © Sports Quiz 
wood tree) 
3) Pluto 1, Sunil Gavaskar, Allan 
4) Mars Border 
5) Mercury and Venus 2. Kabaddi 
6) Neptune 3. Sir Richard Hadlee 
7) New York, USA. 4, 1983 
8) The pangolin 5. Tennis 





RIDDLES | 


i Ag 
Q: Why do 
waiters play ten- 
nis? 


A:To im 
prove their service! 





Q: What if = ‘v) Q + What is at 
front doors could = Sf elephant’s trunk? 
talk? “Hy ) AtA nose 

A : They hose! 








would say, ‘Shut 
Natasha. S. Shiggaon, 

aged 10, 
Iman & Bangalore - 560.007. 


When is man like a reptile? 
vhen he's a bookworm! 

‘M. Ashbell Selva Poorna, aged 13, 
‘Andamans - 744 101 
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AS YOU SOW.... 











... 50 YOU REAP! 


y final year examination 

‘was approaching. There 
was a month left to it, I decided 
I would study till 12.30 in the 
night. I told my mother of my 
decision, and she was very 
happy. 

‘The first week, I followed my 
time-table tothe. I studied till 
12,30 every night. But the 
very next week, temptation 
beckoned. I watched a late film 
on our cable T.V. 

“It won't affect me much if 
don't study for just a day,” I 
thought. 

But that day spoilt my 
resolution. My studies were 
neglected from then on. For the 
next day too, I watched a la 
film on the cable network. 


B* my parents were un- 
‘aware of the way I was 
wasting my time. They 
thought T was busy study- 
ing. I often sat upto mid- 
night just to give the 
impression that I was 
studying, At that time, it did 
not seem to me that I was 
cheating myself. 

Following the example I 
set, my brother and sister 











too studied, but they did it sin- 
cerely. 


Syacery the exams were 
jjust around the corner. 1 
began to study in right earnest 
then. But I found I hardly knew 
anything in each subject. 

When the results came, I 
found that I had just scraped 
through in each subject. But my 
brother and sister got good 
marks, 

When my father learnt of my 
marks, he was very annoyed. 1 
had to confess my misdeeds to 
him. 

“It is for your own sake that 
you should read,” he told me. 

Thad learnt my lesson well. 


S. Vidya Bharati, aged 16, 
New Delhi - 110 012. 


@ : Where do tactpoles change into 


RB. Suchites, aged 1 
Bombi 








SO DIFFICULT! 


Hit my grandfather asked me all these questions. I answered 
1d flunked in others! Let's see how you fare! 


1. The capital of Zimbabwe 6. The capital of Cuba 





2. The curreney of Greece 7. The currency of Venzuela 
3. The languages of Nigeria _8. The language of Poland 
4, The currency of Algeria 9. The currency of Norway 
5. The capital of Ukraine 10. The eurreney of Poland 


Nina Patel, aged 13, Goa - 403 801. 


ALL SORTS OF WORDS! 


Here is a very simple crossword with clues given on the next 
page. Can you guess the words? 





Across 


1. Archie's best friend 

2. Place where plants are 
reared for sale 

5, Woman helper 


Down 


1, Useless, to be discarded 

3, Hard black wood of tropical 
tree 

4, Slang for delicious 


6. Unreturnable stroke in 
tennis 


Ankita Padval, Bombay - 400 094. 


6. Achieve 


DELETE AND FIND! 


Thave given a list of words below. Delete one letter from them 
at atime, forming a new word at each step. Do not change the order 
of the letters. Continue to delete letters until no more words can 
be formed. 


Example ; Beast 
Answer : Beat, Eat and At 


Now try the rest! 
1) Brush 

2) Friend 

8) Stingy 

4) Forgery 





8) Timber 





[answers on page s0 


K. Satish, Std. II-B, Ida Scuddur School, Vellore - 632 004. 


Q : Why did the moron throw a bomb in the bay? 
‘A : Because he wanted to 
see Bombay! 
Sidharth, aged 8, 
Bangalore - 560 038. 


Q + What do ghosts eat for 
breakfast? 
A + Dreaded wheat! 
R. Suchitra, aged 11, 
Bombay - 22. (( 
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PEOPLE AND PLACES 


6 Urs your dinner is 

ready”, announced 

a cheerful voice. 

‘Those words rung sweetly in my 

ears for I was very hungry after 

apainful three-hour travel by a 

rickety bus on the hilly roads — 
standing all the way! 

Ugen Chewang Bhutia was 

an all-purpose-boy in the hotel 


[THE LITTLE] 


Ugen was studying in 
standard X in an English con- 
vent run by Christian 
missionaries. As the school was 
about 65 kms. away from 
Phodang, his native place, he 
was staying at the convent it~ 
self, he told me. It was winter 
vacation when I visited 
Phodang, where he had come to 
help his mother. “That is why I 
speak quite good English”, he 
told me. “I also know Hindi, 


MANAGER 


‘Yak and Yeti’, run by his 
mother. The hotel-cum-lodge 
was situated at Phodang vil- 
lage, on the National Highway 
31-A, that runs through the 
heart of Sikkim. It connects the 
warm southernmost entry 
point, to the snow-covered 


northern places. 
at_an imaginative 


“ tagina 
ame you've given 
your hotel!” I told him. 

“The yaks play a very impor- 
tant role in the lives of people 
like us,” he replied. “who live in 
such cold and hilly places. The 
Yeti, as you know, uncle, is a 
being of the snowy ranges. Don't 
they sound rhythmic, 
together?” 

Tagreed. What good English 
he spoke! 
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Nepali and Bhutia, my mother- 
tongue. I know some Tibetean 
too.” 


‘gen was happy sharinghis 

mother’s load of work, and 
had picked up a lot of experience 
inthetrade. Hemade purchases 
inthe local market, and got sup- 
plies from Gangtok, the capital 
town too. He welcomed guests, 
booked orders, collected cash, 
maintained accounts, and su- 
pervised thekitchen! 

There was also a lodge with 
six rooms for tourists tostay. He 
saw to the cleanliness of the 
rooms, and attended to even the 
small needs of the tourists. 


e Bhutias are one of the 
threecommunitieswholive 


Sikkim, and who are collec- 
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tively called the Sikkimese. The 
Bhutias are not the original in- 
habitantsofSikkimliketheLep- 
chas. They came to Sikkim from 
‘Tibet in the fourteenth century, 
about 600yearsago. Theybelong 
to the Mongoloid race like the 
Nepalese and the Lepchas, and 
have the same features like 
small eyes, fair complexion and 
short stature. They speak the 
Bhutia language, also known as 
Sikkimese, It is related to 
‘Tibetean but has its own seript. 
The Bhutia people are con- 
dered good traders, agricul- 
turists and herdsmen of yak and 
sheep, Theyarevery religiousand 












most of them are Buddhists. 


fter a sumptuous dinner, 
Ugen took me to the 
PhodangMonastery, ahistorical 
and holy monument. There, he 
explained the importance of the 
religious function which was 
being held, When we returned 
from the monastery in the eve- 
ning, he offered me hot ‘momos’, 
afavouritedish of the Bhutias 
By now, Ugen Chewang 
Bhutia must have completed 
his degree and must be running 
the ‘Yak and Yeti’ too, A ‘jack of 
all trades’ then, he must have 
mastered them all by now, I 
wish Ugen Tashi Delek (Good 
Wishes)! 








picked up a few 
Tibetan words from 
Ugen and | am sure you 
too would be interested 
in learning them: 
Tashi Delek (pro- 
nounced Tashi Dele) 
good wishes; Denzong 
Valley of Rice; the 
early Tibetans gave 
this name to Sikkim; 
chung = small/littles 
chen = great/big; la = 
mountain pass; chhu = 
stream/ri thang 
meadow; Lama 
religious guru; Gang- 
op of the hill; ling 
¢; Nima = Sun. 


S. BALAKRISHNAN. 


wang Bhat 
Ing’ batate. the monas 
Prodana, 
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PUZZLES 


SWORDS AND SCABBARD! 


‘Can you guess which of these swords can fit into this seabbard? 


SI Gee 





Vocabulary Game 


Frill in the blanks with words ending in ‘ent’ with the help of 
the clues given alongside. 





ent (Give opinion about) 
2, ent (Change) 

ent (The rat) 

ent (Ancestry) 

ent (Skill) 














R. Hrishikesh , aged 12, 
Coimbatore. 641 009 





Solution on page 4 
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nee upon a time, in the 

forests of Vidharbha, 
there lived a monkey all alone 
onatreeon the banks of a river. 
Across the river, there were 
many jamun trees. The season 
was right, and ripe jamuns 
hung from every braneh, 

‘The monkey, from his tree, 
saw the ripe jamuns across the 
river, and his mouth watered. 

“ff only I could eat a few of 
those jamuns,” he thought long- 
ingly. “But how do I cross the 
river and get there,...?” 

He thought and thought, his 
mouth watering all the time. 


‘ow right there, some- 
where along the banks of 
that very same river, there’ 
a crooked crocodile with his 
wife. Just because I say he was 





‘How I would love to give 
you one,” replied the crooked 
crocodile. “But where doI find a 
monkey?” 

“Leave that to me, dear,” 
replied the wife licking her lips. 
“Have you ever seen that 
monkey who lives by himself on 
that tree...? Go make friends 
with him, and I'l tell you what 
todo.” 


Ss: one day, the crocodile slid 
over to the river bank near 
the tree, and lay there quietly 
till he spotted the monkey. “O 
monkey!” he called out. “I live 
nearby...” 

And thus, he made friends 
with the monkey. 

Days passed. The monkey 
and the crocodile were firm and 
fast friends. One day, the 





THE MONKEY’S 





WEAlRi 


crooked, doesn’t mean that he 
was clever. The crooked 
crocodile was foolish. Most of 
the clever ideas came from his 
wife, who was one of the 
cleverest crocodiles that ever 
lived in Vidharbha. 

One day, Mrs. Crocodile told 
her husband, “Dear, I long to 
eat the heart of a monkey.” 
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monkey told his friend of his 
desire to eat the jamuns from 
the trees across the river. This 
was exactly the sort of oppor- 
tunity that the crocodile was 
ng for. 

"Il take you there,” 





he of: 


fered, 
So they set out, the monkey 
sitting on the crocodile’s back. 
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‘ust when they reached 

halfway down the river, the 
crocodile began to slide down 
into the water, as if trying to 
drown the monkey. 

“Hey!” cried his friend. 
“What are you doing?” 

“My wife wants to eat your 
heart,"replied the crooked but 
foolish crocodile. “That's why...” 

When the monkey realized 
how he had been duped by a 
false friend, he thought fast. 

“Ha,ha,ha,ha,” he began 
laughing, “My heart! You poor 
crocodile! How dumb you are!” 


‘The crocodile turned around 
in alarm, 
“Why..?” he asked. 





“ce o you think I am 
foolish enough to 


carry my heart around with 





me?” he asked, “I have hung it 
onthe highest branch of thetree 
I live in. Take me back and I'll 
get it for you.” 

So the poor crocodile turned 
back and swam to the river 
bank. The morikey hopped onto 
the shore and leapt to his tree. 

“O false friend!” he told the 
crocodile. “You have been 
fooled! Do you think I'll be alive 
without my heart? Go home, 
and be more careful if you want. 
to fool somebody in future. 

The crocodile returned home 
sadly , to face an angry and dis- 
appointed wife. a 
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Bes Undir® and Little 
Brother Undir lived with 
Mama and Papa Undir in a tree 
house in the trunk of a large, 
shady banyan tree. 

Big Sister was not yet eight 
years old. Little Brother was 
just over a year old. Since Big 
Sister Undir was quite older 
than Little Brother, she was not 
interested in the games he 
played. 

Little Brother had a new 
tricyele which he rode around 
the house. [t had a loud bell 
which went “Tri-i-n-n-g! Tri-i-n 
n-g!" He loved his trieyele and 
often insisted that Big Sister 
play the ‘bus dri e with 
him. Little Brother Undir 
pretended to he the driver, 
Big Sister the passenger. 
did not fit into the trie 
































rycle, she 
had to run around behind him, 
pretending to be a passenger in 
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his‘bus’. She did not have much 
todo in the game, and soon tired 
of it 

Little Brother could get 
quite bossy at times, even 
though he was little. He made a 
great fuss when Big Sister said, 
“That's enough of your bus 
driver game! Ihave other things 
to do. I'm going to watch TV 
with M 

















said Little Brother, 
t do that!” 
't 1?” asked Sister, “And 
why not? I'm quite a big mouse 
She went into the sitting 
room and joined Papa and 
Mama. They were watching the 
BBC news. 





R ecently Papa Undir had 
‘M fixed up a STAR-TV con- 


* Uni the word for mouse in the Marathi 
language. 








nection. Both Mama and Papa 
Undir had begun to watch much 
more TV than before. Mama 
switched on some cartoon 
programmes during weekends 
for the children. Papa had been 
encouraging Big Sister to watch 
the news. Big Sister, on her 
own, discovered the music 
channel. She also liked to watch 
other programmes. Little 
Brother, who loved to copy 
whatever Big Sister Undir did, 
also began watching all the 
shows whenever the TV was on. 

One evening, Mama had just 
put up her feet after the day's 
work, and was watching TV sip- 
ping her evening tea. Little 
Brother on Mama's lap, also 
watching. Papa Undir was not 
yet back home. Big Sister was 
at her evening karate class and 
was expected home soon. 

“I'm hom 
shouted Papa, 
entering the 
tree house. 

‘There was no 
reply. Papa 
looked ound 
the house, and 
saw Mama and 
Little Brother 
watching TV. 
He fixed himself, 
some tea and 
joined them. 























rats 


A, % 











fter a while 
Big Sister 


returned home, and went 
straight into the sitting room. 

“Oh, good!” she exclaimed, “I 
love watching The Mad Mouse 
Show!” 

She too sat down to wateh 
TW. 

She forgot all about her 
bath. A bath is absolutely essen- 
tial after a karate class, where 
children exercise, fall on the 
floor, learn kicks, punches and 
hatas, and return home all 
sweaty and grimy. She forgot all 
about her homework, She also 
forgot about the note Teacher 
Anita had sent for parents to 
sign, regarding the school’s trip 
to the zoo. 

“My goodness!” said Papa, 
suddenly realizing that it was 
quite late, “What about dinn 
And just look at Big Sist 




















what a mess she is! She hasn't 
bathed after karate! 

“Let's have a TV dinner” 
suggested Mama. “We can fix 
our plates and eat in the sitting 
room. There's a good movie 
which I'd like to watch.” 

So that’s what the Undir 
family did. 





lhe next day, Big Sister 
returned from school 
crying. 
“Mama! I forgot to do my 
homework yesterday and 
Teucher Anita made me miss 
my free play time to finish it.” 
“That seems fair enough” 
said Mama Undir. “You must 















finish your homework 
everyday.” 
“There's no question about 
it!” agreed Papa. 
“But, but....!” wailed Big 
Sister. “I was watching TV and 
forgot! I didn't do it on pur- 








pose! 

“Make sure it doesn’t hap- 
pen again, little one” said Papa, 

Mama then went intothe TV 
room with Little Brother, Big 
Sister went in too with her 
school bag and her cup of milk. 
She opened her school diary to 
check what homework was tobe 
done that day. But soon her eyes 
were on the TV screen too. 
Later, when Papa Undir came 











in, he saw Mama and the two 
Undir children glued to the TV. 

“Phere is no question about 
it!” he thought to himself. “The 
Undir family has begun to 
watch too much TV”. 

He also realized that it wi 
he who had introduced STAR- 
TV at home. 





Japa noticed that the Undir 

family was spending more 
and more time watching ‘TV. 
‘They had stopped having dining 
table conversations. They had 
started to have dinners in front 
of the TV instead. ‘They had 
stopped playing cards just when 
Big ter was getting rather 
good at games like rummy, go: 
fish and 5-3-2, They had 
stopped their evening walks. 
Big Sister stopped her cycling. 
Little Brother forgot about his 
ycle and bus-driver games, 
He no longer troubled Big 
Sister. The tree house had be: 
come a very quiet place. Every 
one watched TV inst 











Ihe next evening as Big 
Sister ran to the sitting 
room, F |, “No 
TV this evening. 
There has been too == 
much TV watching in 
this house lately!” 





“But Papal” protested Big 
Sister. “I can't miss The Nibbler 
Mouse Show!" 





“I like to watch it too!” said 

Brother in a small voice. 
* “No!” said Papa. “And there 
will be no TV in this house for 
two whole weeks! All of you had 
better get used to that!” 

“Wait a minute!” said 
Mama. “I’m too old for such 
rules you know!” 

But Papa’s face was very 
serious. So she asked instead, 
“What about news?” 

“You read the 
newspaper, don't you?” 
Papa answered, 

“And educational 








programmes for children? 
Mama continued, 


“Try these,” answered Papa. 
“They're called books!” 
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He handed over a colourful 
book on nature and a children’s 
encyclopaedia, 

“Are we just supposed to sit 
around and talk?” asked Sister. 

“And why not?” asked Papa. 
“Anyway, let me see your school 
bag first.” 


Pp» opened her bag and 
the note from Teacher 
Anita fell out. The note read - 
“Phe school is arranging a trip 
to the 00 on Friday. Only mice 
whose parents sign this note in- 
dicating acceptance will be 
taken, ‘Those accepting should 
bring a bottle of water to drink, 
and a snack. There will be no 
regular school.” 

“Mama, Friday is tomorrow! 
I forgot all about the note!” 








“I guessyou can’t yu since we 
haye not signed the note” said 
Mama. 

Poor Big Sister was very, 
very upset. She had to miss the 
200 trip, 

Too much TV, Mama 
realized, looking at Papa, Papa 
did not say anything, “Okay,” 
said Mama pulling out the plug. 
"No TV for two weeks.” 

“Let's mark the day on the 
calender so we ean be sure when 
the two weeks are up” said Big 
Sister 









Vhe next day Big 
looked at the TV set but did 
not switch it on, Mama was 
tempted to watch the news, but 
she did not. Brother went back 
to playing his bus driver game. 
Papa, Mama and Big Sister set- 
tled themselves on the carpet 
and began to play cards, Soon, 
Little Brother also joined them 
and tried to make a house of 
cards whieh kept collapsing, 
Thus the 
week-end was 
really hard for 
Big Sister and 
Little Brother, 
‘They were 
missing all the 
cartoons, But 


ister 


Papa was firm. 

“It's been 
only three days 
so far” he said. 


‘We have 





another eleven 

days to go!” 
Mama — and 

Papa took the 


children to a book 
shop. Big Sister 
found some 
mystery stories by 
Enid Blyton and 
‘Charlie and the 
Chocolate Factory’ 
by Roald Dahl. 
Mama bought 
some picture books 
and crayons for Big 
Sister and Little 














Brother Undi 
‘They had a very 
enjoyable afternoon in the book 








store. Later, the children drew 
some pictures, Mama put them 
up on the wall, It made the wall 
look gay and cheerful 


Lo featas abet Mama 
and Sister had been mark. 
ing off days on the calendar 
everyday. 

“Another week to go!” 
declared Mama, 

“We are having a good time 
aftor ulll” said Big Sister. 

Papa just smiled. 

‘That night after the Undir 
children had gone tobed, Mama 
heard some voices. 

“I wonder who it is! Rather 
late for a visitor!" She went 
down to investigate and had the 
fit of her life! It was Papa Undir 
watching a late night movie on 
1! 











“Well!” said Mama. “Now, 
isn’t that cheating?" 

“But it’s a great movie 
Mama” said Papa sheepishly. 

“Why don't we both watch?” 
he asked, “I meant to call you 
after the children had gone to 
bed.” 








[ was now Mama's turn to 
say no. 

“A ban is a ban!" she 
declared turning off the switch 
“We must be fair to the 
children.” Reluctantly, Papa 
agreed. “We could go out for 
walk instead” she suggested. 

‘They enjoyed their walk 
very much, It had been a very 
Jong time since Papa and Mama 
were able to be by themselves. 

“We should do this more 
often” said Papa, holding 
Marna’s hand 


a 


Anne week went by. And 
yet another week! The 
Undir family had found so 
many other things to do, that 
they quite forgot to turn on the 
‘TV at the end of the ban. It was 
only when Big Sister's friend 
came to spend a day with her 
and asked, “Why don’t we watch 
some cartoons?” that she 
remembered. She quickly 
checked the calendar and found 
that the ban period was long 
since over. 

“May we watch some car- 
toons Papa?” she asked. 


“Go right ahead,” replied 
Papa. 

“What does your father have 
against TV?” asked Big Sister's 
friend. 

“Nothing at all!” replied 
Papa Undir. “You can learn 
many things and enjoy many of 
the shows.” 

“But not at the cost of every 
thing else, right?” exclaimed 
Mama. All of them had a good 


laugh. 
ANURADHA KHATI 








RECIPE 








RADDISH MEADOW 


You need: 

Lraddish 

1 tsp. turmeric powder 
Ye tsp. cumin seeds 
Ltsp. oil 

Finely cut curry leaves 


How to make it: 


Wash and peel the raddish and grate it finely. Heat it in a pan 


and put the cumin seeds in it 
powder and salt, 


Now add the raddish, turmeric 


Cook for two minutes stirring occasionally. 


Garnish with curry leaves, Mix well. 
Hot chappatis with butter on top, with raddish meadow as a 


side-dish will ma 


ea yummy meal. 


R. Rashmi, 
Hyderabad - 500 042. 
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FIND THE NINE! 


Can you spot the nine planets hidden in this grid? 


RUKMPALETNURR TZ 


KRJUMPVSMTUNRY XN 


JEMAJEKARU NA 


MNDNKJTQQRAVURA 


ouUMJMUU 


PA 


PA 


McJC 


GSDQMARSZKMUG PS 


YKMATPNEUD P 


R RT 


DPLNPTMPCO YP 


| 
ZVPGLKWTM 


XT 


xX UM DY 


PSLOUQEMUJPKM KM 


TUTDPASASUMAL 
APKPOMNJKROMJ 
LAOPP 


DP 


MPMR YD 


TAI 


KCRMMYNEPTUNE AU 


EARTHULANKGLK WM 


Calcutta - 700 029. 


Nikhil Arvind, aged 8, 


Solution on page 46 
















Q: Why can't leopards 
never escape from the 200? 

‘A: Because théy are al 
ways spotted! 


EQ Wharasih@lBirterence 
potwoon wbaby exc « coat? 
A WeOns yore, and the 
quer ou Gear! 





Wi are 
iches6or 
players? 

A: ‘Cause 
they don'tliketoget 
too close to the net! 


4 - 
Kulkarni, 
aged 11, 
Shahabad. 
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Q : What do you 
get when you plant a 
gun? 








A: A lot of little 
shoots! 


A. Baskar, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 020. 


Little Sonu learning 
to write — 

Mummy : Where 
the dot over the ‘i, 





Page 33 
SWORDS AND SCABBARD! 


The sword No. 6 will nestle snugly in the Scabbard, 
















Page 43 
Find the Nine! 
RUKMPALETNURA TZ 
Vocabulary Game KR sw BINT UN RY XN 
Pat VMAS AR UWA 
1, Comment mhlyo alta Rave wa 
2. Amendement « os 
3, Rodent vor NAR T 
4, Descent WPM P CONDE 
5. Talent wriue oy 
Pau ARM Ka 
PASA AL 
NUK ROM OF 
TAtwrue yo 
eptume au 
LAN Ke LK wi 

















‘THE SEASHORE 


Tresunaine, 
qr ieiete and tne ay” 
Bias are fying 
‘Boys are jogging. 
Teisnnhing bt a seshore 


Where wa apend out time, 
Whon we are bored, 
= 








GAME 





UNITED WE 
STAND...... 


On the next two pages is a game you can play 
with your friends. The player or players who 
reach the finishing point first are the 
winners. 


All through the game, you have to take help 
from other players in order to move 
forward. 


So grab a dice and some counters (you may 
use seeds or even stones for counters), and 
start the game. 


Remember — a friend in need.... 


Prise open the pins that hold the centre 

pages together and remove the two pages 

that hold the game. Paste the pages on a 
sheet of hard cardboard cut to size. 


Concept and Illustration : LALITHA 


> 
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‘There are three roads before you at the 
starting point. You may choose the road 
you like. You will ind that you'll need help 
from your friends at every obstacle. 
Now are you ready for some FUN 'N RUN? 


fl You can cross: 
W THE RIVER WITH A 


EACH TIME, A FRIEND 
JOINS YOU, YOU MAY 
IGNORE THE OBSTACLE 
THAT COMES YOUR WAY. 


im }]\F JOINED BY A FRIEND, 


‘YOU MAY TAKE THE 
‘YELLOW ROAD. 
OTHERWISE TAKE THE 


TWO-TO, 
FOUR PERSONS 
CANPLAY 
ATATINE 
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' VY CROs Rog 
IT-FAL ‘MISS 0s, 
)  STAYAT ATURN. 
MOTEL. n “ 
MISS A TURN, in 
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| a ae 
Wit “It’s late! 
ie ee Why isn’t amma 


it home from 

i work as Mf 
Ww i 

t 

+ 
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yet?” 





"IT HAPPENED TO ME 
Monkey Menace! 


Thisincident took place about 
two years ago. My sister and I had 
gone to our grandmother's house 
for a visit. It was evening. Both of 
tus were playing on the terrace. My 
cousin sister, was reading a book, 

Suddenly, my elder eousin who 
was downstairs with grandma 
shouted from below, “Monkey, 
monkey! Come down from the ter 
race, quick!” 

We looked around in alarm. In- 
deed, there was a monkey on the 
terrace. And it had already spotted 
us. My sister who was standing 
near the door bolted downstairs. 
sat motionless 
ind I, was totally 

















with her book 
confused. 





The monkey had already seon 
me. It seemed to me that the 
monkey would attack my cousin 








(Gotatomtarch 99 











who was sittingas still as a statue. 
But no! The monkey began moving 
towards me. 

Sereaming, I ran down the 
stairease, the monkey hot in pur- 
suit. [ was desperate to reach the 
groundfloor somehow. ‘The 
monkey, it seemed, was equally 
bent on catching hold of me. 

I bounded downstairs and 
banged the first door I saw. It was 
the door to my aunt’s room 

“Monkey, monkey!” I shouted. 
“Let me in.” 

But my auntthought that] was 
fooling and did not open the door 
‘Then it happened! 




















The monkey pounced on me, 
and I let out # terrible piercing 
scream. It brought my elder cousin 
ister running downstairs, 
She immediately grabbed a 
hard board that lay nearb 
the monkey with all h 
howled and ran away. 
‘Thankfully, the monkey hadn't 
bitten me. I suffered from a few 
seratches only. I later took an ins 
jection for this as the monkey had 
bitten many other people too. 
My parents wrote about the 



















monkey menace to the 
newspapers. The monkey was 
finally eaught and taken away. 





[still remember, that had it not 
been for my elder cousin sister, 1 
would have been totally at the 
merey of the mad monkey. 


Prithvi V. aged 11, 
St. Philomena’s School, 
Bellary. 
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66 hi!” I banged my fist 
Jon the seat of my 
bicycle with despair. 


Its tyre was punctured. That 
fact itself wouldn’t have mat- 
tered so much if'it had been any 
other day. That day was impor- 
tant, for I was going for abicycle 
riding competition. I would 
have to wait for another whole 
year topassbefore another com- 
petition day would arrive. So I 
was very disappointed: for it 
seemed that I would have to 
give the competition a miss, 


looked around desperately. 

.Wasn’t there even one pet 
son who would come to my aid? 
It was a lonely road that wound 
past the base af a mountain - 





5 


and it was 6.00 a.m. No chance 
of meeting a soul at all. 

The competition was 
scheduled for 8.00 a.m, at the 
Winstor Sports grounds. I 
would have to be there well in 
time. 

What was I to do? It would 
be hopeless to walk back, for I 
knew there were no shops on 
the way that would be of help to 
me. Was I to skulk back home 
like a defeated warrior without 
even attempting to fight? 

Hopelessly I stared up at the 
huge mountain looming beside 
me. Then | noticed that there 
were actually two mountains 
there - twin peaks looming side 
by side, I remembered that 
there were some strange tales 
being told about it. 


jeople said that the moun- 

tains were the dwelling 
places of strange, short dwar- 
fish men, 

‘They lived a different life 
from what we live - their habits 
lifestyles, interests, appearan. 
cos...everything was different. 

“Tell me about the moun- 
tains, amma,” I would pester 
my mother. 

“I don't know , Rahul,” she 
would reply, “Just that I’ have 
heard my parents tell me all 
sorts of stories about the dwarf 
people.” 

I hated her not telling me 
anything. Was I, a ten year old 
to be treated like a baby who 
could not understand? 

My younger sister who was 
twelve years old would try to 
pacify me, 





“Come on Rahul!” she would 
exclaim. “Maybe mummy 
doesn’t know the answers her- 
self” 

People said that they could 
reach the city of the dwarfs by 
crossing the little rise of lind 
that hid the valley between the 
mountains, But nobody had 
dared try it at all. 

“Never try any of your ad- 
ventures in that area,” amma’s 
warning was ringing in my ears. 
But I was a young man in a 
desperate situation, 





Mike up my mind, I 
slowly wheeled my 
bicycle up the IMttle rise of land, 
and down into the valley below. 








felt the whole atmosphere 
change mysteriously. My 

heartbeat accelerated as I 

entered unknown territory. 

As I moved into the valley, 
suddenly, a dark shadow swept 
over my head. 

“Whoooosh!” an eerie sound 
accompanied it, My head 
snapped up to look at the crea- 
ture that was flying above. It 
was shaped like a flying 
dinosaur! I had seen pictures of 
it in the encyclopaedia and read 
about it too, But could the erea- 
ture still exist? 

‘Then, my sharp eyes noticed 
something more to that 
dinosaur, It had little windows 
in its sides from which lots of 
little heads peeped out at me, 

low small those creatures 
are!" was my first thought. 

‘Then a tingling fecling of ex- 
citement flashed over me, I was 
in the land of those dwarfs! 
‘Then a slight fear - would those 
creatures harm me? 

‘The dinosaur, meanwhile, 
had flown past and disappeared 
round the trees, out of the line 
of my sight. 








continued on my way past a 
thorny road - and discovered 
later, that a thorn had pu 
tured the other bicycle tyre too! 
dust then a voice hailed me. 
“Hey!” it cried. “Who are 
you?” 
T turned to see a dwarf 
dressed in silvery shorts and a 
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top. About two and a half feet 
tall, his youngish face con- 
trasted with his moustache... 

“What are you doing here?” 
the dwarf asked me again. 

I tried to explain my situa- 
tion to him, Not an easy job, for 
my voice quavered - I was actu 
ally just a teeny bit frightened! 

He was busy examining me 
from top to bottom, 

“So that’s your problem!” he 
exclaimed when I finished, 
“Come with me, And leave that 
eyele behind,” 

Teould not decide whether to 
go with him or not. Should I....? 

“Oh! Come along!” he ex- 
claimed impatiently. “I won't 
harm you." 





his time, 1 made up my 
mind and followed him, He 
talked as we walked along, 

"T know a person," he told 
me. “Who will fit new tyres on 
your cycle.” 

Millions of questions popped 
into my mind. Which should T 
ask first? 

He suddenly stopped right 
in front of the trunk of a tree 
and knocked on its bark. To my 
astonishment, a part of thebark 
swung inside like a door. 1 could 
see a passage inside, I followed 
the dwarf into it. 

Down below was a dazzling 
city. It was a whole world on its 
own under the ground! 











‘The dwarf kept glancing at 
my face eagerly from time to 
time, He seemed to enjoy my 
astonishment 

Everybody I saw , seemed to 
be busy with some job or the 
other. Not one soul did I see, idle 
or loitering about with nothing 
todo.The buildings were bright 
and the people beautiful and 
glowing, Why, they seemed per- 
fect! 

“There's a lot you haven't 
seen my boy!” remarked my 
companion with dry amuse 
ment 

I meekly nodded my head in 
agreement and followed. 


W: reached his cottage 
which seemed to be made 











om 
inside, we had a lovely view of 
the forest around, But... actu- 
ally.there was no forest outside, 





around the cottage, I stared, un- 
able to believe my eyes. 

The dwarf then explained to 
me, that the walls of his cottage 
not actually made of glass, 
but ofa material that had photo 
ing power. So a view of 
he forest which was being 
filmed all the time, was being 
transmitted and screened on 
the walls of the cottage. It 
seemed to me that the cottage 
was in the middle of %& cool 
forest, and not amidst a busy 
street 

“Relax,” soothed my short 
friend. And that was when I 

















absor 
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‘came to know of the history be- 
hind the dwarf land. 


early a contury ago, a 

dwarf named Kasim lived 
above the ground in our normal 
human world. Because of his 
amusing and unique size, the 
people made him a guinea pig 
for all the experiments they con- 
ducted. Kasim washelpless and 
longed to escape from his 
people. Thus, he travelled alone 
and reached a deep forest, 
where he sobbed out his woes in 
loneliness. 

Some extraterrestrial crea- 
tures had just landed with their 
flying machine in that forest. 
They heard Kasim cry, and 
were moved by his plight. They 
offered him help. 

“{ want to live in a separate 
world of my own,” Kasim had 
told them. “I also wish that the 
other dwarfs in this world can 
join me in my new life.” 

‘The aliens helped him. All 
the dwarfs in the world at that 
time were brought together, 
and a new world was created 
underground to accomodate 
them. 

‘The dwarf ended his tale 
giving me a friendly grin. 

“Call me AO,” he told me. 

AO then took me on a tour of 
his city. What wonderful sights 
I saw! Such shops, 
playgrounds....it was all amaz~ 
ing to me. I tried my pluck on 
some of the games, 
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“Pll take you on a trip in the 
dinosaur you saw,” said AO 
smiling. 


pinched myself to see if it 

was true, Here I was in a 
flying dinosaur craft, moving 
gracefully over the trees. My 
other dwarf travelling com- 
panions looked at me in 
curiosity and excitement.How 
smooth the journey was! 

It was so soothing - my 
eyelids drooped. 

Suddenly, I jerked awake. I 
was not lying in the soft 
cushiony seat of the dinosaur 
craft anymore, But, I found 
myself on an equally soft bed of 
grass. And there was my bicycle 
beside me, both its tyres 
repaired perfectly. 


Ilooked at my watch. It was 
7.55 a.m.! 

No time to think; no time to 
look around for my new friend; 
will I ever get the chance to 
thank him..? 

‘As I hopped onto the bicycle 
seat, I noticed a small tag tied 
to a spoke of the cycle. It read, 
“Sweet memories to you, my 
friend! Wish you all success!” 
AO. 

I felt overwhelmed. 

“So, it can’t be a dream,” I 
murmured. 

But if I told this tale to my 
parents and friends, would they 
believe me? 








‘STORY 


Pankajavalli 
was very happy 
to have a child to 
bring up as her 
own 

“What a love- 
ly baby he is!" she 


The Boy Who Became 


a Saint 


n the sea coast in the 

west, was alittle hamlet 

called Thirumazhisai. It 
was noted for its beauty. In that 
hamlet, there lived a poor man 
called Thiruvalan. He belonged 
to the Kurava community. He, 
like the others, earned his living 
by cutting bamboo from the 
nearby forest, making baskets 
out of them, and selling them. 

One day, az usual, he was 
cutting bamboo reeds in the 
forest. Suddenly, he heard the 
wail of a child. He darted 
around the bushes nearby, and 
found to his amazement, a love- 
ly child! 

‘Thiruvalan carried the child 
in his arms and soothed it. He 
looked around. No one was in 
sight. Not knowing what to do, 
he carried the little boy home 
and gave him to his wife, 
Pankajavalli. 


exclaimed. 


‘e was named Thirumaz- 

hisai, after the place 
where he was found. The baby 
was now a great source of joy to 
the childless couple. But alas! 
‘They found that, as much as 
they tried feeding him milk, he 
would not drink. It refused all 
food and even water! Days 
passed, and yet, the child had 
nothing to eat or drink. The 
Kurava couple were now very 
worried. Amazingly, the child 
was healthy and happy. He 
showed no signs of hunger, 
neither did he ery. 

News spread around the 
hamlet about Thiruvalan’s 
mysterious child. Many people 
flocked to see him — some out 
of curiosity; others believing 
that it was a divine baby, came 
toseek its blessings. Among the 
many visitors, were an old 


Pore 

















couple who came with a cup of 
milk. To everyone's amaze- 
ment, the boy drank up the milk 
that the old couple offered to 
him, leaving a little at the bot- 
tom of the cup. 

‘Then, it seemed to the 
couple, that the baby was as- 
king them to take a sip each, of 
the milk left in the cup. 

‘They did, and an amazing 
thing occured. 

As soon as the old couple 
drank the leftover milk in the 
cup, they became youthful! All 
the wrinkles disappeared; they 
were no longer bent and old. 


‘hen ‘Thirumazhisai was 
seven years old, he began 
to meditate upon the lord. His 


ardent prayers were rewarded, 
Lord Vishnu and his consort, 
mounted on the heavenly 
Garuda, came to bless him. 
Thirumazhisai sang many 
songs in praise of the lord in 
‘Tamil, in hiseestasy. From then 
on, ‘Thirumazhisai became one 
ofthe twelve Vaishnavite saints 
known as Alwars.* 
Thirumazhisai then left 
home on a long pilgrimage. He 
visited ‘Thiruvallikeni (now in 
Madras), famous for its temple 
dedicated to the lord Par- 
thasarathy, a form of Vishnu, 
Here, hissongs and hymns were 
so beautifully composed, that 
even the lord Shiva came with 
his consort to listen to him sing. 











ne day, a siddhan** was 
flying through the sky on 
a ferocious tiger. When he 
reached the spot where our 
Alwar was in deep meditation, 
he found that he could not 
proceed any further. He got 
down from the tiger and went to 
investigate. When he saw 
‘Thirumazhisai, he arrogantly 
asked, “O saint! Why are you in 
these pathetic rags? You should 
be wearing an exquisite silk 
dhothi. Here's one.” 
‘The next moment, a dhothi 
of the best silk, bordered with 
the finest gold iace, was in his 





hands. He offered it to 
Thirumazhisai. 

But the saint only laughed 
at him. 

“Are these magical powers 
you possess of any use to 
anyone?” he asked. “I ean offer 
you a better dhothi.” 

And lo! In his hands was a 
beautiful dhothi, sparkling 
with the many designs 
embroidered on it in gold. 

‘The siddhan left in shame. 

A few days later, an al- 
chemist came to the alwar, of- 
fering some herbs which would 
convert iron to gold, 





“Ono whe hat mattered mie end Ragical Powe H 





Not liking these kinds of dis- 
tractions, | Thirumazhis 
retreated to some caves to 
meditate peacefully. 


he alwar then visited 

Kanchi, the famous centre 
of learning. There, he stayed in 
the front mandapam of a 
Perumal temple. Many 
devotees visited him and sought 
his wise words. 

Every day, an old woman 
came and cleaned up the area 
where the alwar lived. She 
would sweep, splash wat 
decorate it with kolams*"*, and 








T= Bevlgns made office flour 








bring fresh flowers for his puja. 
She did this everyday, not ex- 
pecting anything for her ser- 
vice. 

‘Thirumazhisai was touched 
by what she did for him despite 
her old age. He prayed to the 
lord - and lo! Within moments 
the old woman turned into a 
youthful maiden of matchless 








‘The girl touched the alwar’s 
feet in devotion. She continued 
to do her chores for him 
everyday, with the same devo- 
tion. 





ne day, the raja of Kanehi 
was going in procession’ 








through the streets with his 
usual pomp and splendour. On 
his way, he happened to see the 
beautiful maiden and decided to 
marry her. The wedding was 
performed and the raja and rani 
lived happily for many years. 
But slowly as the years 
passed, the raja saw that his 
skin developed wrinkles, and 
his hair turned grey. But, 
wonder of wonders! His beloved 
rani showed no signs of age! 
Telling him the secret of her 
youth, the rani said, “Every 
morning, the alwar's’ disciple 
called Kannikannan walks 
through the streets singing 
hymns and songs in praise of 
the lord, People offer him alms 
and food. Ask him for the boon.” 


Acre’ the raja ac- 
costed Kannikannan and 
told him, “I too, like my rani, 
would love tobe a youth forever. 
Kindly ask your guru to pray to 
the lord for me.” 

“T cannot ask my guru to 
pray for ordinary mortals like 
you,” replied the disciple. 

‘The raja felt insulted and 
angry. 

“You cannot stay in my city 
anymore!” he shouted. “Leave 
at once.” 

“Very well,” was the reply. 

When Thirumazhisai came 
to know of it, he too decided to 
leave the city with Kannikan- 
nan, He went into the Perumal 
temple one last time and sang 


62 





to the lord, “Roll up your bed- 
ding that is Adi Sesha the great 
snake, and accompany uson our 
journey O lord.” 


hus, the lord followed 

Thirumazhisai and Ken- 
nikannan on their journey out 
of the city. By nightfall, they 
reached a small grove, where 
they decided to rest. 

‘The next morning, the priest 
at the temple, was stunned to 
see the sanctum empty. When 
the news reached the raja’ ears, 
he came rushing to the temple. 
After much enquiry, they came 
to know that the lord had fol- 
lowed Kannikannan and his 
guru on their journey. 

‘They searched for the trio, 
and found them at the grove. 
‘The raja fell at the alwar's foet 
begging his pardon. Then 
‘Thirumazhisai changed the 
words of the song he had sung 
earlier, and sang once again, “O 
lord of Kanchi, Kannikannan 
and I have returned to the city. 
Spread out your bedding that 
‘Adi Sesha, and rest here once 
more. 

‘The deity was now back in 
his sanctum. All were happy. 

‘After staying at Kanchi for a 
while, the alwar visited other 
holy cities with Kannikannan. 
‘Thus they travelled, singing 
hymns in praise of Vishnu. The 
hymns remain in a collection of 
songs by the twelve alwar 
saints. 
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Experience 





Ov Saturday, when I 
returned from college, I 

did not find my mother waiting 
for me on the verandah as 
usual, The front door was lock- 
ed too. 

An old-man, who was our 
next-door neighbour gave me 
our door key. 

“Your mother has gone to 
r brother's house,” he told me. 
believe her aunt has passed 
away.” 





lhe news gave me a jolt. A 
fortnight ago, my mother’s 
aunt had been in a hospital near 
our house. I once accompanied 
my mother on a visit to the 
hospital. The old lady was very 
weak, but she spoke very clear- 
ly. Lliked her very much. 
‘The next day, I took coffee 
for her in the morning, and 





‘ 





Patient 2 Doctor, doctor! I think 1 
ama curtain. 
Doctor : Pull yourself together 
and tell me your problem. 
Jubel Cecil D’Cruz, 
Bombay - 400 050. 








AN OLD LADY. 





Tunch in the afternoon. Soon, it 
became a part of my daily 
routine for the next four days. 
Sometimes, a wistful tone 
would creep into her voice, I 
could make out that she was not 
getting love and affection from 
her close relatives. I wondered 
why this kind lady had been 
neglected by her sons. 


n the fifth day, the doctor 
discharged her and her 

son took her home with him. 
Now, exactly seven days 
later, she had passed away. I 
knew that she had spent almost 
her ent life looking after her 
family. And they did not give 
her love when she needed it 








most. 


Deepa Dattatreyan, 
Bombay - 421201. 


a 
Customer ter! 1 want a 
Mascobota Callzeneza. 

Waiter : Tean’t give you that, sir. 
Customer : Why not? 









Waiter : That's the manager's 
‘name on the menu, sir 
‘Vivek Mishra, 
Bangalore -93. 


ey 


MY FRIENDS 


As all have friends, 
T too have two of them: 
But they are different from others, 


We can't meet on holidays. 


Let us all become friends 

And start a colourful life. 

Let's remember this - 

‘A friend in need, is a friend indeed’ 


Shilangi, aged 10, [Dear Shilangi 
‘You have not given yout complete ad- 
dress, Please send it tow 









Entries to these pages are 
closed. The names already 
sent to us will be publish- 
ed. If you are interested in 
a penpal, choose suitable 
friends from the names 
given below. 


Name : Hemalatha 7. 
‘Age: 14 years 

‘Address : Hargovind Tahelani, 

No. 14 Ward, Opp. Bal Saraswati, 
Shishu Mandir, Sirpurkaghaznagar. 
Hobbies : Singing songs, dancing, 
painting, cycling and reading. 


Name : Pavitra RJ., 
Age! 14 years 
‘Address : 292, Brindavan Extn, 
Mysore - 570 02 
Hobbies : Cycling, painting, reading 
‘and travelling. 





Name : T. V, Swaroop Raj 
‘Age: 15 years 

‘Address B-42, Swarnamukhi Nagar, 
Sullurpet, Nellore Dist. 524 121 (A.P.) 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins, karate, reading, drawing and 
sports, 





‘Name : Shalimar Nangia 
Age: 18 years 

‘Address : H.No. 165/34, Behind 
Baina Church, Near Bronu Bar, 
‘Sasmolim, Vasco Da Gama - 403 802. 
Hobbies: Indoor games, cricket, foot 
ball, eyeling, reading, ete 





Name : B. P. Keshavan 
‘Age : 16 years 

Address : 27 (old), 79/1, (New) Os- 
borne Road, Bangalore - 42 


Name : B. Sriram 
‘Age: 16 years 





Penpals’ Pages 


Address :X-42 
Coimbatore - 641 042. 
Hobbies : Chess, cricket, reading and 
‘Tamil light music. 





Name: B. Rama 

‘Age : 15 years 

‘Address : X-42 Kovaipudur, 
Coimbatore - 641 042. 

Hobbies : Dancing, carnatie music, 
reading, and chatting with friends, 





Name : N. Shyam Sunder 
Age : 6 years 

Address : 226 S W Flats, 

Sakchi, Jamshedpur - 831 001. Bihar. 
Hobbies : Reading story books, play- 
ing cricket, drawing, playing the 
tabla, ote. 





Name : N, Radhika 

‘Age: 11 years 

‘Address : 226, S W Flats, Sakchi, 
‘Jamshedpur - 831 001. Bihar. 
Hobbies : Watching movies, singing 
classical music (in Tamil), drawing, 
craft work, ete. 


—_—— 
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Name : Arvind Iyer 
‘Age: 13 years 

‘Address : G/4, Anjali 
Society, Naupada, Thane 
OW), 

Bombay - 400 602, 
Hobbies : Cycling and 
watching TY, 





Name : E.G. Sriram 
‘Age 13 years 

‘Address : 80 K/I Panda 
tine, 
‘Tent Hill, Coonoor - 643 1 
Hobbies : Reading books, collecting 
stamps, playing cricket, football, ete 














Name : M, Raghunath, 

‘Address : 107, Moore Road, 

Frazer Town, Bangalore - 560 005. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins, reading, G-K. information. 
making models, participating in quiz 
contests nnd debates, 





Name : Sanket Pratik Shah 















Age #14 years 
‘Address : A-1/6, Punit Nagar, 

Plot No. 3, 8.V, Road, Borivali (W), 
Bombay - 400 092 

Hobbies : Collecting coins of different 
countries, reading books, ete. 


Name + R. Bharath Krishnan, 
Age: 12 years, 
Address + 
Residency, 
Flat No. 6, Ist Floor, 
47-48, Rajaji Street, 
Ramnagar, 

Coimbatore - 641 009, 
Hobbies : Collecting 
stamps, coins, QSL cards 
‘and autographs. 





Nam 


Age 





Ramkum: 








‘Address : Bank Of India, 
Conoor - 643 102. 
Hobbies : Stamp collect 
ing, playing cricket, read 
ing, ete 





Age: 18 years 
‘Address + No. 25, Swim- 
ming Pool Extension, 
Malleswaram, 


Bangalore - 560 003, 
Hobbies :Collectingstamps, reading, 
playing cricket, ete 






Nam 
Age 


R. Gnanesha 
‘years 





‘Address : Rudrapada, 
Kalasa -577 124. 






ps, cricket, 
mming and read> 
ing, drawing, singing, ete 


Name : Naresh Kumar Sharma 
Age : 10 years 

‘Addeess : Kalish Chandra Sharina 
(Advocate), Ram Chandrapur Bazza 
Jatni, Dist. Puri, Orissa - 752 050, 
ibies : Cycling, football, playing, 
reading books, writing to penpals, ete, 

















me : M. P. Girish 
‘Age: ld years 

Address: 151/A Katariguy 
BSK IInd Stage, Ilrd Pha: 
Bangalore - 560 085. 

Hobbies : Playing erickot, 
watching movies, making 
friends, collecting audio 
cassettes, eyeling, ote 





Village 














| 


Name : B. M. Girish 
Age: 15 years 
‘Address : No. 40, BSK 
Ilrd stage, IInd Phase, 
Bangalore - 85 
Hobbies : Playing foot- 
ball, watching movies, 
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making friends and col 
lecting stamps. 


Name : M. Gunasekar 
‘Age: 12 years 
‘Address :No. 10 Nataraja 
Kovil St, Saidapot, Vel- 
lore. 

Hobbies : Reading, col- 
lectingstamps, gardening, 
listening to western 
music, ete 





Name :V. Mahendra) 
Age: 12 years 
‘Address : No, 5 Big Stree 
Nallan Pattarai, 
Vellore - 632 001, (N.A.A.D-T.) 
Hob! 
leeting stamps, playing chess, cricket, 
listening to English music,ete, 




















Name : Premi J. Pais 
Age 19 years 

‘Address : 7, Jacqueline Apartment, 
°K’ Villa, Thane (W) 400 601. (M.S.) 





Hobbies : Drawing, painting, collect- 


ing stamps, ete 


Name: R. Sasidhar 









Age: 14 years 

Address : 51, Jn Street, 
West Mambainm, ‘800 0323, 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, 





posters of sports stars and politicians, 


readin books, ete. 





Name + Binu 
Age: 
‘Address :'Suresh Bhavan’ 
‘Thanappa Pillais Dental 
Clinic, Main Road, 
Balaramapuram, 
‘Trivandrum, Kerala. 

Hob! Reading story 
books, collecting greeting 
cards, pon-friends, ote 














+ Reading atory books, col- 


Name :8. Abishaik 


‘Age: 18 years 
‘Address : No. 4, Raja 
Street Extn, 

Mandavelli, Madras 

= 600 028, 

Hobbies : Stamp and coin 





collection, rubber colle 
tion, reading English 
books, ote. 





Name : Vibhuti A. Mhatre 






Museo Colony 
gar, Khopoli - 410 216, 
Hobbies : Collecting greeting cards, 
reading, watching T.V., listening to 
pop music, ete. 


Name : K. Venkatakrishnan 
‘Age: 12 years 

‘Address : No, 2 Ayyaswami Iyer St, 
Nehru Nagar, Chromepet, 

Madras - 600 044, 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, and 
reading books, comies, playing chess 
and cricket 





Name : Anil. Kumar Desarla 

Age : 16 years 

‘Addvess : Monica Saree Centre 

K-7, 3rd Main L. M, Puram, 

Bangalore - 580 021. 

Hobbies : Collecting coins, cycling, 
watching TV. listening to 
western music, pla} 
cricket and football 








Name : Sunil S. Variar 
Age: 13 years 

‘Address : 45/8, West Rly 
Yard, 

Valsad - 396 001. 
Hobbies +: Collecting 
stampa, swimming, read- 
ing story books, playing 
table tennis, ete. 
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Name : Rohini N., 
Age? Ld years 

‘Address : No, 391, Saras- 
‘wathi Nagar, 
Vijayanagar, Bangalore 
560 040, 

Hobbies : Reading books, 
‘music, painting, dance. 








Name : Mansukh. M., 
Age : 18 years 
‘Address : No, J-7, LIN. Puran 
Sundar Bhavan, Bangalore - 560 021. 
Hobbies : Stamp collection, reading 
comics, playing ericket, shuttlecock, 
collecting stickers and poste 














Name +B, Nedunchezhinn 





is No. 7, Kamarajar Street, 
‘Ambathur, Madras 600 063. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, playing 
and flying kit 











Address + Sjo T.. Chinnadur 
51, Usilangulam 8th Street, 
Pudukottai - 622 001 
Hobbies + Collecting coins, readin 
books, writing stories, ete 











Ayesha Sultana 
0 years 

‘Addvess + No. & Andi 

Streot, 

Reyapettah 

Madras - 600 014, 


Hobbies : Reading books, 
‘watching movies, drawing, 
painting 


Name : Mahmood Ayas 
Age :8 years 

Address : 97, J. J. Khan 
Road, 

Madras - 600 014. 
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Hobbies : Reading books, 
collecting stickers, kite 
flying, cycling, earrom 
board, chess, ete. 











Name :S. Muralidharan 
‘Age: 10 years 
‘Address : 11 Kannagi 
Street, 
Old Perngulathur, Madrs 
= 600 063, 
Hobbies: Reading, playing, watching 
sports on TV,, collecting stickers 
making penfriends, ete, 











Name: 8. 
Age 10,yens 
Addvews :2-C, The Peninsula, 
778, Poonamallee High Road, 
Kilpauk, Madras - 600 010. 

Hobbies : Dancing, music (western), 
photography, collecting rings, 
watches, feathers, stones, shel 

ciont coin 

















te, 


TS, Padma 
C, The Penins 
778, Poonamallee High Road, 
Kilpauk, Madras - 600 010. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, 
feathers, shells, singing, sewing, 


Name 











maintaing an aquarium, cycling, 
photography and reading 
books. 





Balaji 
12 years 

Adudvess : 165 B 
Laxmiyapuram, Chatra- 
pathi Road, 

(Near Padma Clinic), 
Rajapalayam - 626 117, 
Hobbies : Playing cricket 
‘and basket bail and read- 
ing story books. 


—— RECIPE 
TOMATO 
OMLETTE 





poy 
SF 
Six 





You need: 

1 tsp. chilli powder 
400 gms tomatoes 1 tsp. mustard seeds 
200 gms gram flour 25 gms. suger 
100 gms wheat flour Salt and pepper powder 
25 gms green chillies ‘Ye tsp. turmeric powder 
‘Asmall bunch of corriander Ghee 
leaves 





How to make it 


Chop the tomatoes and boil over low fire till they become soft. 
‘Then squeeze out the tomatoes to form a thick puree. 

Mix it with the sugar and bring to boil once again. Remove 
from the fire and cool. 

‘Add gram and wheat flour, salt, chilli powder, turmeric, pepper 
powder, the chopped chillies and coriander leaves. Mix to form a 
batter. 

Heat 2 tsps. of ghee in a frying pan. Allow the mustard to 
sputter in it. Pour the batter onto it and spread it evenly. Fry both 
sides over low heat and serve. 

N. Vijay Kumar, aged 13, S.D.A. School, Bangalore. 





\ Q + What did one calendar say to another? 
f A's T've got your number. 
\ u 'S. Sailakshmi, aged 10, 
- Chinmaya Vidyalaya, Madras. 
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1T HAPPENED THEN 












GEz=as 
his incident happened 
‘around 1964, My grandpa 
was working at the 

Raichur branch of an office. One 

day, he received a telegram from 

the head office stating, 

‘Mohammed Ali and Mosood Ali 

arrive, Meet personally. 

Since my grandpa was busy, 
he gave the telegram to the 
office messenger, Abdul Nabi, 


CABLE FAULT! 


and sent him to the railway 
station to receive them. 


bdul Nabi met Mohammed 

Ali and Mosood Ali and took 
them to the inspection bunglow 
where they were to stay. Then, a5 
instructed by my grandpa, he 
went to the post office to send a 
telegram acknowledging the 
safe arrival of the two. 





REPTILES | 


THE 
PYTHON 


The python is among the 
largest snakes in the world. Itis found 
in tropical Asia, Africa and Australia 









Pythons can be as long as 90 feet, 
The Indian python can be more thi 
20 feet long, 

The python is not a poisonous 
snake. It likes to feed on warm- 
blooded creature 
mals, baby goats, pigs or di 
coils tightly around its prey, thus 
suffocating it, Then the prey is 
allowed 

‘The python’s eggs are as big as 
tennis balls, and are covered by a 
tough skin, The mother python lays 
around sixty eggs. Then she coils her- 
self around them till they hatch 

Each baby python has a 
small, sharp, chisel- 
‘shaped tooth at birth. 
It is with this tooth 
that it cuts open the 
egg and crawls 

out. In a fow 

days, this 

‘ege-tooth’ 

falls out. 
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Abdul Nabi took a tele- 
graph form and wrote, 
‘Mohammed Ali and Mosood 
Ali arrived safely. But Person 
Ali not arrived.” 

He left the telegram on the 
post master’s table and waited 
for sometime. 

‘The postmaster attended to 
it and continued his other work. 
Still Abdul Nabi waited. 


Prezzisa ie postmaster 
sked, “Why are you wait- 


ing?’ 








“Send the telegram, sir,” 






















replied Abdul Nabi. 
“Thave already done it,” was 
the postmaster’s answer. 

“No, you haven't!” retorted 
the puzzled Abdul. “Seo. It's 
still there on your table.” 

Poor Abdul Nabi thought 
that the form would be roll- 
ed up and sent through the 
wires! 

Whenever grandpa tells us 
this tale, we all laugh at Abdul's 
blunders. 


Rashmi Rajagopal, aged 13, 
Dharmapuri - 636 705. 





JUMBO 
JETS 


When air travel became more and 
‘more popular, there was an increased 
demand for seats. So, the aircrafts 
tuted were widened and lengthened so 
that more seats could be provided. 








can travel at a 6 
hour, 

‘The jumbo:jot has a wing span of| 
197 feet and is 239 foot long. It weighs 
more than 980 tonnes. 

Usually, airlines carry 350 pas- 
ssengers in these jumbo-jots, The seat- 
ing has been arranged so as to provide 
‘a ‘lounge’ upstairs for the ‘business 
class’ passengers. 

These aircraft can be adapted to 
carry freight too. 








‘These new planes 
wore called jumbo: 
jets and could carry 
‘around 500 pas: 
sengers, 


‘The first of these 
jumbo.jots was the 
popular boeing 747, Tt 
Bas four engines and 












PUZZLES 
























































A CRISP CROSSWORD [| | [* 
Here is condensed crossword. Itis quite simple because once |? 
suite certo be coo dorset ma 

rae 7 

CLUES ACROSS + eo al 

ane es nosy 

canister mee 

3. Fentale sheep. is 

ihe 

| er aescbetcombiegsaceiyenidipiine (FF 

Se cn ani ||} 

cuves own 7 

Fr dapuot ia pea tthe 

X Bokerentscda toa 

3 hair for the bead. N Ble 

10. Snow but gars esa 

11, Semi-darkness. aged 14, 

_— Orient 

font reer ne omy Suet 
; asus ny Sehoo 
Osha cit cnc Salts 





Limb used for standing and walking 


QUICKIES! 


Herearesome questions that havea catch in them. Can y 
and answer the questions too? 

















yube quickin potting them, 


1. Eight and seven make sixtees, 








Eight and seven makes sixte 
‘Which of the above statements is correct? 
2, How many times does the number 7 appear between 1 and 1007 





only you get success afte you comp 

‘get success before working? 

4. If you stood on your head (opside down), facing south, leaning against a 
‘all, to which direction will the index finger of your right hand be pointing, 
ityou stretched your right hand horizontally? 


‘Solution on page 80 
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le working. But where do you 





Anitha, Madras -600 101. 





COLOUR AND KEEP 


Here is a design you can use as an embroidery mi 
and keep too! 








NIGHT INTRUDER 








Se \ mo 
A STRANGE THIEF! | 
ME. father was on a tour bathroom. Suddenly, a hand 

to Madras and was to _ thrust itself inside through 
return that evening. But the window and grabbed the 
there was no sign of him. paste and brush. I could hear 
Mother and I waited and somebody brushing his teeth 
waited, As night fell, we outside. After he had 
watched T.V., ate our dinner —_ finished, he threw the brush 








and waited. aste back into the 
Still no sign of father. It 

was late, So mother and I My insides began to 

went to bed. quake with fear. Both of us 
Suddenly I woke,forlwas sat sleepless and afraid, 


very thirsty. Mother was Then we heard someone at 
wide awake, andherfacewas the front door. To our great 


pale with fear. relief, it was my father. 
“There is a thief in our Even now, when think of 

backyard,” she told me. it, achillruns down my spine. 
T looked at her puzzled. What a strange thief! 


Was she dreaming or. 
M. Sandeep, aged 13, 
Mics: looked at my DAV - BHEL School, 
surprised face and ex- NAADE. 
plained, “I was in the 








Boss (focleaner) : Areyousweep- 
ingout the office today? 
Cleaner + No sir, just the dust, 
Fm leaving the office where itis. 

Rovaton Affonso, aged 14, 
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't might not sound 
[ee exciting to, 

you, but it was] 
so to me. That's why 
I am telling you this, 
My elder sister, my| 
cousin Badri, and I, 


Mahabalipuram. 

‘My cousin, who 
knew swimming, 
wanted to swim in a pool avail- 
able there. We proceeded to the 
swimming pool. He was soon in 
the water. 

Badri swam in the 3 feet 
deep stretch of water first. Then 
he swam into the stretch which 
was 6 feet deep. From there, he 
swam into 12 
feet of deep, 
dark water. 

My sister| 


MISTAKEN" 
IDENTITY! 


POOL 
geet FOOL! 
















He vanished below 
the water a second 
time. When he reap- 
peared, he grabbed my 
leg. Before I knew it — 
splash! —I wasin deep 
waters! I struggled, 
managed to surface, 
and shout for a 
moment. 

Badri was floating on the 
water petrified, not knowing 
what to do. 

Fortunately for me, a pass- 
ing samaritan saw my plight 
and got me out. 

On the bus back home, a 
thought suddenly struck me. 

“Why did you grab my leg? 
Tasked Badri. 

“T thought 
your leg was 
the rod which I 








had wandered] Little Arun : Don't worry mummy!| Should hold to 
over to take al These are China dishes. Even if they| get out of the 


swing in one of] {lh they: 
the hammocks} 
nearby. I stood 


gone, then 
he surfaced 
again. 





‘won't hurt my feet! 


pool,” was his 
answer. 


My 













sister 


stunned to say 
anything. 

S. Tarangini, 

aged 10, 

Hyderabad 

- 500007. 


On public demand, the best 
50 Amar Chitra Katha titles are now 
being brought out in Deluxe Editions. 








— In Daily Life 








LITTLE JOYS 
IN LIFE 





L: week, we made a jour- 
Iney to Madras to attend a 
wedding. We visited a lot of 
places in and around thecity too 
= the Marina Beach, the Golden 
Beach, the Museum, the Val- 
luvar Kottam, and many other 
places. 

Mom had told me very par: 
ticularly, “Gai! You may see all 
the sights you want, and eat any 

ind of snacks or ice-creams you 





feel like having. But shopping 
no!" 














Ihe next day, we went for an 

interesting walk around 
Paris corner, where thousands 
of little shops adorn pavements 
and other areas. I found all the 
little shops and big ones fas 
cinating. At a road-side 
vendor's display of goods, | was 
instantly attracted 
by a beautiful pair 
of slippers. They 
were black in 
colour and 
trimmed in gold, 
ornamented with 
embroidery and 


handwork. And 
they were cheap 
too! 
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My mother saw my face and 
bought them for me. I was 
surprised and pleased. For 
once, I didn’t have to plead for 
something I desired. I held the 
package close to my heart in 
gratitude. 


hat night, we were to stay 
at an aunt's house, 

1 showed the one item I had 
shopped for, proudly, to my 
cousin 

“Look what I bought!" I ex- 
claimed. 

rh 
thused. 

Looking at her face, I real- 
ized that she wanted those slip- 
pers too. 

‘And guess whom I bought 
them for,” I told her grandly. 
For you!” 





re lovely!” she en- 





My cousin's face 
took on an expression 
of pleased amaze- 
ment. She hugged and 
kissed me. My 


parents, whohad been 
watching the scene, 
were taken aback. But 
I could see the expres- 
sion of pride on their 
faces. 


Ihe next morning, 
we found a cute 
little baby squirrel 
lost in the garden. I 
very badly wanted it 
for a pet. My parents 
agreed, and I took it 
back with me to 
Madurai. 
‘The squirrel made 
a lovely pet, and I 
loved her dearly. She 
would always sit in my 
pocket and chirp when 
she was hungry. I fed her with 
nuts and fruit pieces 





t school, the whole class 
flocked around me during 
the interval. They all wanted to 
have a glimpse of my pet. Some 
even wanted to touch her. Some 
others screamed in fright. 


Only Sudhir, who sat in his 
wheel chair (he was handi- 
capped by polio), could not catch 
a glimpse of my precious pet. 





For he could not push past the 
crowd around me. 
Iputthe baby squirrel on his 
palm. He stroked her gently. 
His eyesglistened.I saw thathe 
wanted the squirrel very badly. 
The squirrel would bea good 
playmate and companion to 
him. “The squirrel is for you,” I 
told him. 
Sudhir's face lit up in joy. 
I was happy too. 
CV. Gaayathri, 
Madurai - 20. 
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ALL SORTS OF WORDS! 
ANSWERS 
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Page 21 AlPle 
Scatter these flowers! GIALY 

PE w te 
a B wa 
rE|'G |G 
FAPUL 
Lfole 
al PLIO|G 
Page 72 
Flower Fun! ACRISP CROSSWORD 
1. Hibiscus 
2. Jasmine 4, Balsam 
8, Dahlia 5, Lotus 
FaTula[Hfe Talo 
Page 26 4 = 
SO DIFFICULT! Fn{u[R[sfe[Riy 

1, Harare K 3B) fect 

2. Drachm 
uw 5 ° MIALL 
3. English, Hausa, tbo and Yoruba 2} 

4. Dinar as N MI 
5. Kiev ¥ Ka 

6 Havana 

7. Bolivar 

Polish 

9: Kroner 

10, Zloty 
DELETE AND FIND! 

1. Bush, bus, us 

2 led ind iin QUICKIES 

4, Forger, forge, fore, ore, or 1. Neither. Eight and seven make 

5. Tread, read, red fifteen; and not sixteen 

6, Flatter, latter later, late, ate, at 2. Twenty times 

7. Fis, fi 3. In the Dictionary! 

8. Timer, time, te 4, West 
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Page 16 
FIND THE HIDDEN FAMILY MEMBERS 
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Golf might 
look like an 
easy game to 
play. But it has 
many rules 
too, and is 
quite complicated. If you 
have ever watched it, you 
would have seen the player 
trying to hit a small white 
ball into little holes marked 
by flags. How is the game 
played? Are there any 


SPORTS 


rules? Let us 
read about 
them. 

A golf 
course nor- 
mally has 

either 9 or 18 holes, Each 
hole is about 100 - 600 
metres apart. The white golf 
ball is placed on a little 
stand (called the tee), atthe 
beginning of the game. This 
tee, is placed on a small, 
smooth expanse of lawn 
(also called the tee). 

The player has to hit the 
ball into a stretch of lawn 
called the fairway. Beyond 
the fairway, lies another 
area of grass called the 
green. In the middle of this, 
is a small cup or hole, 4.25 
inches in diameter. The ob- 
ject of the game is to hit the 
ball, using the smallest 
number of strokes, from the 
tee to the hole. 


Away from the fairway 
is a rougher stretch. This 
stretch can contain uncut 
wild grass, shrubs, trees, 
water and even sandhills. 

A player can use about 
14 clubs to play the game. 
Each club is differently 
shaped and made, for dif- 
ferent kinds of shots. 

For the long shots, there 
are four clubs with wooden 
heads called the driver, the 


brassie, the spoon and the 
wood. 

Otherthan that, there are 
eleven irons, for the dif- 
ferent difficult shots. A 
yer can choose 14 clubs 
rom these, to play his 
game. 





The ball is usually made 
of rubber, with a hard 
cover. It is 1.68 inches in 
diameter. 

Each hole is given a 
standard score called the 
par. There are also other 
kinds of scoring like medal 
play and match play. 

The game itself can be 
played as singles matches 
or doubles, like in tennis or 
badminton. 


Where did the game 
originate? 


No one knows where 
golf was first played. It be- 
came popular in Scotland 
(Britain), where the Scots 
made it their national game. 

At the end of the 19th 
century, the game travelled 
to the United States, where 
it became popular among 
both men and women. 

Golf is played all round 
the year, and requires the 
least exertion of all sports. 

The most important golf 
tournaments are the 
American and British Open 
Championships. 
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y- 
I: early in the morning (I 

usually don't). From 6.00 
am, itself, I began to dress 
myself in front of the huge mir- 
ror in the dressing room. I had 
bathed at 5.30 itself and was 
ready for the new scarlet chur 
dhar I had bought for that day. 
It was my birthday, and nobody 
would scold me. 

My mother was surprised 
when she saw me before the 
mirror. 

“[ am going to show my new 
dress to everyone in school,” I 
sang out. “I look like a grown- 
up, mod, college girl!” 

“To much can be too bad,” 
iled. 





SCARLET © 
CHURIDHAR 





't was now 6.20, and I 

was still in the dress- 
ing room combing my 
hair, selecting a new pair 
of matching earrings, 
sandals, bangles, rings, 
bindi, ete, ete. 

My father, who had 
woken up by now, was 
amazed to see me awake, 
in the dressing room too! 
Happy birthday!” he 
wished me. I was so filled with 
joy, that the air entering my 
‘body seemed to expand it. 

Twas proud of my new dress! 








I was now 7.26, and I was 
still in the dressing’ room! 
Nobody dared to come and see 
what I was doing in there! My 
brother woke up, wished me, 
and dashed into the bathroom, 
for he had special classes 
8.30. 

Now it was 8.30. My dress- 
ing was over, and I placed my 
box of sweets and books into my 
bag. At 9.00, as I was wheeling 














Q: When is a judge over his 
ears in debt? 

A: When he has not paid for 
the wig. 


M. Ashbell Selva Poorna, 
aged 13, 
Port Blair - 744 101. 


—— ee 


my cycle out of the shed, the 
postman delivered four greet- 
ing cards — three from my 
cousins, and one from a friend 
abroad, I was happy. Waving 
goodbye, I rode off. 


rode past a bullock cart, with 
1a bullock standing placidly 
next to it. I rode on, 

“Clip, clop, clip, clop!” 

What was that steady sound 
behind me? I turned round, and 
saw to my horror, that the bul- 
lock, was now furiously chasing 
me. I pedalled as fast as I could. 
But the bullock was faster. It 
‘was now behind me, attacking 
the back wheel of my cycle with 
its horns. 

“Help! Help!” I shouted. 
ome people who saw my 
plight began to chase the 

bullock, What a scene it was. 
Me, on my eycle, the bullock be- 
hind me, and many people chas- 
ing u 

‘Saved at last, I very nearly 
fainted. I came to, drinking 
some coconut water that the 





Q: What can you never have 
for breakfast? 


A: Lunch and dinner! 
K. Thyagarajan, 


aged 16, 
Madras - 600 024. 


kind people gave me. I found a 
torn patch at the back of my 
scarlet churidhar — my hair 
had come loose from the rubber 
band, some of my glass bangles 
were broken, and a few sweets 
from my box lay scattered on 
the road. 


didn’t want to go back home 

after the way I had boasted 
‘about my new churidhar. 

I reached school barely in 
time for the bell. And the girl to 
whom I had mainly wanted to 
show my churidhar off, was 
absent! 

Phew! This incident took 
place in 1991, and I celebrate 
its anniversary every year on 
my birthday, I remember it 
now, for my birthday is fast 
approaching... 





M. Annapoorna, aged 10, 
Mangalore. 


Dear Annapoorna, 


You have not given your 
complete address. Please send it 
tous. 


Ed. 
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THE EXCITING WORLD OF 


might be just a 
littledaunting. 





COMPUTERS 


‘ahesh is sitting at a 
computer, busily 
typing away at the key- 


board. His hands fly over the 
keys, as the monitor flashes 
figures and characters. 

This is now a familiar scene 
in houses, schools, colleges and 
offices. The Computer Age has 
dawned , and computers are at- 
tracting almost everybody. Toa 
person who knows little about 
computers, Mahesh’s 
familiarity with the machine 


For, many 
people think 
that unless 
they are good 
in mathe- 
matics, they cannot learn touse 
a computer. 

“You need not be a whiz at 
mathematics or physics, to be 
able to use a computer,” says 
Mr. A. Swaminathan, manager 
— Education Administration, 
at the Lan Eseda Computer 
Centre in Madras. 


‘Gokulam’ met Mr. 
Swaminathan, to find out more 
about computers and the hi- 
tech world that surrounds it. 
































C= are now 
used in almost all 
fields by people like architects, 
designers, cartoon film 
animators, and in offices, 
departmental stores... Many of 
the colourful title designs that 
you see on television for the 
various programmes are also 
designed using computer 
graphics...” 

Let us now see what exactly 
a computer is, and what kinds 
of uses it can be put to. 

In advertisments and ar- 
ticles related to computers, you 
would have come across the 
words — HARDWARE and 
SOFTWARE. 

Computer HARDWARE 
refers to the machine, its 
various parts and accessories. 
SOFTWARE refers to the dif- 
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An 


ferent programmes 
and packages avail- 
able, to solve the 
problems ofthe users, 
The person who 
maintains the com- 
puter is known as the 
Customer Service En- 
gineer, Those who 
write programmes 
that help solve 
problems on the com- 
puters are called 
Software Profes: 
sionals. 


‘ow let us take a 

look at the com- 
puter itself. In the picture, you 
see that it has three main parts 
+ the monitor, the Central 
Processing Unit, and she Key- 
board. 
‘The monitor looks like a 
television screen. Just like the 
television, the computer too can 
have a black and white monitor, 
or acolour monitor, 

‘The Central Processing Unit 
or the CPU, is the square box 
you see, placed just below the 
monitor. This is 
the actual brain 
of the computer, 


+ Mt A, Swaminathan 


‘The keyboard 
is similar to 
a typewriter 
keyboard. through 
which characters, 
can be entered 
into the com- 







‘A. 1/4" FLOPPY DISKETTE 











eon 
eri 
snes nei Wovore 


‘mre proveer wore — 





Reterred to us the ‘floppy’ by 
those timiliar with it, this little 

records data from the com 
puter. 

‘Tho Noppy ds, isn ammall black 
flat square, that looks 1 litle like 
the gramaphone record. Just liken 
igramaphone record, it records and 
‘stores data from the computer for 
future use, 


This data can be erased when 
its use is over, and new data stored 
in its place, The floppy can record 
certain amountofdata measured 
in bytes (pronounced ‘bite. Thore 

a litte slot in the computer into 
which this floppy ean be inserted 
‘when data has to be copied from it, 
or taken from it, A 544" diameter 
floppy ean store a maximum of 1.2 

ion characters oF megabytes! 
Amazing, isn it? 





puter, The keyboard is general- 
ly used to give instructions and 
commands that make the com- 
puter work. 

The software professional 
writes programmes based on 
the requirements of the users. 
‘These programmes are then fed 
into the computer by the 
programmer, through the key- 
board, ‘The CPU reads these 
programmes statement by 
statement, and stores them. 
Later when any statement is re- 
quired, the computer is given a 
command and it executes them 
one by one, to arrive at the 
result, 


lake the example of a shop 
that has a computerised 
billing system. The customer 
presents the item he has picked 
up, tothe cashier atthe counter. 
‘The cashier enters the code of 
the product into his computer, 
and also the quantitiy. Immedi 
ateluy, the computer flashesthe 
numbers and prices and prints 
out a bill 
Another example is the 
popular reservation system at, 
the Indian Railways. Earlier, 
before the computer was intro- 
duced here, it took such a long 
time for anyone to book a ticket. 
Long queues waited for hours, 
But now, ticket booking is 
simple and quick, thanks to our 
wonder machine. You can buy a 
ticket to any destination you 
want. 
“Tt is also possible to book a 
ticket for a journey between two 








stations from a third st 
says Mr. Swaminathan 
example, you can book a ticket, 
for a journey from Bombay to 
Delhi from Madras itself.” 

(Bee box A) 


r, Swaminathan has 

had eleven years of ex- 
perience in software develop- 
ment and training. We asked 
him about the kind of com- 
puter courses available for 
children. 

“There are summer courses 
at many institutes,” he ex- 
plains. “And children, we find, 
are among the best students 
there.” 

To begin with, they have 
‘Logo’ a software package 





Madvas 


designed especially for 
children, There are simple 
programmes, as well as graphic 
ones (where you can draw 
squares and circles, and simple 
pictures). 

“Many schools teach com- 
puters,” he says. “But I would 
generally advise children to 
take up computers seriously, 
only after they have crossed the 
twelfth standard.” 


M.: Swaminathan is work- 
ing. at. a now project now. 
It is called the Distance Educa- 
tion Programme. It means, 
there will be correspondence 
(through post) courses for com- 
puters. But how can a student 
learn about the subject if he or 


satellite 








The Computer Virus 
Tx Computer virus created.a sensation when it made 
its appearance a few years ago. It destroyed the data 
stored in certain computers, by erasing bits of it. 

‘The computer virus is nothing but a programme entered 
into the computer for the specific reason of ‘destroying an 
already existing programme. It too, has a set of commands 
that jumbles up or erases the data. 


‘Now, this virus has a vaccine too! The vaccine is another 
programme. It has a set of commands that are programmed 
to remove the damaging commands of the virus. 

‘The computer virus can spread from floppy to floppy, 
and from computer to computer. In fact, itis the floppy that 
spreads this disease. When a floppy disc is inserted into a 
computer which already has the virus, it too gets affected. 
And when the affected floppy is inserted into another com- 








puter the disease spreads... a 
she livesinaplace,wherethere __ “Well,” saysMr.Swaminathan, 
are no computers at all? “For each area, we will have a 
centre that will be equipped with 

computers. 





‘The student 
from even any 
remote area 
needs to travel 
only a mini- 
mum distance 
to reach this 
contre.” 
Computer 
communica- 
tion is surely 
‘on the increase. 
‘And someday, 
even you and I 
can have one 
at home! 
SANDHYA 
SRIDHAR 


90 Gotan 9 














MOdulator DEModulator 











‘ow you can book a ticket for a train from Bombay to 
Delhi at Madras itself. Since the booking centre at 
Madras has a computer terminal, it can access data from 
Bombay, which has a terminal too. Interestingly, the com- 
puter at Madras will establish a link to Bombay through the 
Communications Department (example — the telephone). 
Let us see how. 


Computer A is at Madras. It is connected to telephone A 
through an instrument called the modem. This modem 
converts the Digital signals (that move in square waves like 
this — LJ) to the Analog signals (that move in waves like 
this — (~_) ) used for telephone communication. 

‘Thus, the operator at Madras dials the number of 
telephone (B) at Bombay. 


nce this link is established, modem (B) converts the 

/Analog Signals ( (~ ) to Digital Signals ( t_}) once 
again. As soonas the signals are converted, computer Aand 
computer B are linked. 

‘The telephones are used simply to establish contact between 
the computers. The instruments themselves are not used, as 
there is no need for operator A to speak to operator B. 

‘Once the two computers are linked, B signals A, asking 
for the correct password. Once computer operator A keys 
in the right password, he can havea lookat all data regard- 
ing trains from Bombay to Delhi. 

‘Complicated, isn't it? o 
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THE FROG GIRL 


peach wos weewen =| 
ieee eae | 
Soiewae 


Based on a story by 
<Jobby J. Verghese, 










aged 15, 
Lowry Memorial HS., 
Bangalore. 







~ Don't say that! She's our 
daughter now. Lets cal her Mla 














vil 

i 
How ugly 
she looks! 
Frog face! Ugh! 










BUT ALASITHE GIRL 
‘CONTINUED TO HAVE 
THE FACE OF AFROG. 





pet 
men co | 
cea erat go 
ee a ‘Since Mia 
ether ae Se 
ee od 
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prosperous. 
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‘The hens lay bigger 
| and betereagst As 





Ihave never seen 
such rich crop betore 
must meet 


this farmer... 




























"THE PRINCE MET THE FARMER — 


sothat’s how 
ound Mia, 


2s this my 
‘beautiful singer? 





Well. would lke to 
marty her anyway! 


Tl take her tothe city with me> 
My people will be delighted 
— to hear her voce. 














Did you hear? Our prince is 
tomarry agit witha frog face! 


Hush! There 
she comes! 








NIA HEARD THE WHISPERS ‘AND IN HER SORROW, SHE BEGAN TO SING, 


[AROUND HER AND WAS SA. IW gp 
ree 
All ll 
f) Zi 
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Oh, why dothave 
‘arog face? 
‘The poor prince! 








TERY? 
Pace cor mus 
Leena 
te 
ae 
tS l 


THUS, THE ELF A BRIDE 
WHO cqu WAS 
~_ 
lp 

















Not much known to all 
Suddenly bubbling with excitement 
‘Made us all wonder with amazement! 





What was happening there? 
‘That made us sit up and stare? 
For some wanted a temple, 
Where the Babri Masjid stood, 

Break! Break! cried some, 

Never! cried others. 

But alas! It was done, 

Down came the domes, one by one, 

Fights and riots all over the world, 





Kavitha Viswanathan, Std. VII, B.P. Indian Public School, Bangalore. 
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